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METRICAL PROGRAMME. 



Christmas beholds the Eternal God 
With man on earth make His abode ; 
Good Friday with a crown of thorns 
His brow, for a reward, adorns. 
On Easter He puts Death to flight, 
When venturing with God to fight ; 
Then to the Heavenly Throne ascends. 
And thence the Church guides and defends. 
As by the work His. Spirit wrought, 
On Pentecost He quickly showed; 
Nor e'er forsakes His saints, who die 
And leave a hcUUrvoed memory. 
On grace so rich, that we may muse and find 
Rest to our souls, the Sahbath was designed. 
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FOR CHRISTMAS DAY. 



FIRST MEDITATION. 



Hail, Happy Day ! 
Ye cares that prey 
On human weal, 
And rise self-bom, 
Afresh each mom. 
And wear man's life away. 
To-day begone ! 

For lo ! from winter's darkest night, 
A spring its gentlest radiance throws. 

And puts with its warm breath to flight 
The cold and angry storms and snows. 

Oh ! how can sorrow find abode 
"Where dwells the everlasting God ? 

'And there were in the same country shepherds abiding in 
the field, keeping watch over their flock by night. And, lo, 
the angel of the Lord came upon them, and the glory of the 
Lord shone round about them : and they were sore afraid. And 
the angel said unto them, Fear not : for, behold, I bring you 
good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. For 
unto you is bom this day in the city of David a Saviour, which 
IS Christ the Lord. And this shall be a sign unto you ; Ye shall 
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find the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a manger. 
And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the 
heavenly host praising God, and saying, Gloxy to God in the 
highest, and on earth peace, good-will toward men.' — ^Luke ii. 
8-14. 



Spirits of sorrow I 
Fly every one ; 

Jesus, your Master, 
Bids you begone. 



WE Christians have beautiful festivals, 
and beautiful, too, are their appro- 
priate gospels. On none of them, however, are 
we so urgently admonished to rejoice^ as on that 
of dear Christmas. *Fear not,* are the first 
words of the angel. There is good cause for 
fear in the near approach to our mortal race 
of that God who hath no pleasure in iniquity. 
The very thought of Him can excite in the man 
who is conscious of his state no other feeling 
but terror, according to the doctrine of the 
learned, who said that 'the Gods were begotten 
of Fear.' Can it be wondered that he who 
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knows the Holy One, and likewise knows 
himself, should cry out, *My flesh trembleth 
for fear of Thee, and I am afraid of Thy judg- 
ments?'^ And what says the Saviour, when 
describing the manner in which men shall be 
affected when they see in the heavens the sign 
which is to announce the advent of the Judge ? 
He says : * Then shall appear the sign of tJie 
Son of man in heaven, and then shall all the 
tribes of earth mourn.** To-day, however, the 
message is in a different strain ; for now, when 
the Lord pays this His first visit to the earth, 
He comes not as a Judge, but as a Saviour and 
Sanctifier; and in this character He will once 
more appear, ' unto the salvation of them w/to 
look for Him' ^ 

For this reason it is written that He brings 
to us tidings oi joy, yea, of great joy, — ^indeed, 
it might well have been called the greatest of 

iPs. cxix. 12a ' Matt. zxiv. 30. * Heb. ix. 28. 
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all joys. For what should excite so great a 
joy as the drawing near of God to us in the 
character of a Saviour? In truth it is also a 
joy co-extensive with the earth, wherever in- 
habited by man. For, as the angel says, Mt 
shall be to all peopled It follows, that nowhere 
on the surface of the globe ought one man this 
day to meet another unless with a face beaming 
with joy, and with joy on this account, that to 
us a Saviour is born. That is indeed a just 
cause for great joy, for it is an honour that ex- 
cels every other. 'God,' saith the Scripture, 
'is manifest in the flesh.' ^ *He was found in 
fashion as a man,'^ of the self-same flesh and 
blood as ours, yet without sin.* This is scarcely 
credible, and one might venture to aflirm that 
many have been all their life uttering it with 
their tongue, and yet really do not know what 
they believe. 

» I Tim. iii. i6. «Plul. il 7. »Rom. viil 3. 
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Angels are by nature nobler creatures than 
men, and are, moreover, guiltless spirits; but 
to that God paid no regard. He did not be- 
come a seraph or an angel, but put forth His 
hand and took hold of frail humanity, all 
vilely disfigured by sin though it was, that 
He might exalt it to honour, — and that the 
high honour of being counted worthy to sit 
with Him upon His throne. We look upon 
it as a great and enviable thing when per- 
haps one of our brothers attains to an exalted 
position, just as Joseph's brethren rejoiced when 
Pharaoh, king of Egypt, invested him with 
such lofty honours, and made him his privy 
councillor ; and yet the brethren of Joseph 
were left in the same humble rank as before. 
Oh! why then does not our poor and feeble 
flesh consider how highly it has been honoured 
in the person of Jesus Christ, and how it has 
itself been made honourable since the Son of 
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man has taken His seat with the Father 
upon the throne, and governs the world ? 
And all the more that we have here quite 
another case, inasmuch as this Elder Brother 
of ours, so far from being ashamed to call us 
brethren, is possessed of both the will and the 
power to make us co-heirs with Himself in all 
that the Father hath given Him. It quite takes 
away the breath to read the story ; and it can 
scarcely appear less than a miracle that it should 
be believed, whether by many or by few. There 
are who boast of the dignity of man, and in 
proof of it refer to his upright stature, or point 
to his tyts and ears, or contemplate his ten 
fingers. And no doubt these are wonderfully 
contrived, and worthy of all admiration. 
Wouldst thou, however, have a hymn in a 
loftier strain } Oh ! come and sing with me 
and all Christendom — 
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The babe that in this manger lies 

Is God's eternal Son, 
Who now, His glory to disguise, 

Has flesh and blood put on. 

HaUdujah! 

That IS indeed a hymn in a loftier strain. I 
used to have very low thoughts of human 
nature, and the worst of my own ; but since I 
know that Jesus Christ has become man, even 
flesh and blood have risen to honour in my 
estimation. Upon the malefactor, who is led 
to execution ; upon the leper and the cripple, 
prostrate by the wayside % upon these, and upon 
all, must I now look with a different eye, since 
I know that God has not disdained to assume 
their nature. Men are in other respects so 
ambitious, why is it that they do not aspire 
after a lofty distinction like this ? 

And so it seems even the holy angels rejoice 
heartily in our joy. They have some reason 
to be proud, but they do not look down upon 
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us because of our misery. Our mortality, our 
sin, our penury, go to their hearts ; and it gives 
them unfeigned delight that by means of this 
babe such honour and deliverance have been 
procured for us. They do not begrudge us the 
blessedness, which they themselves enjoy, of 
having the Eternal as our God. For the pre- 
sent, they are of a higher nature than we, and 
know full well that by the help of this child we 
are to be exalted above them, as it is written : 
' Know ye not that we shall judge angels ? * ^ 
— to wit, when we shall have become perfectly 
conformed to the image of the Son of God. 
Tell me, then, if among us sinful men there 
was ever found one of high degree, who, being 
called upon to announce to persons of humbler 
condition that they were destined one day to 
be raised far above, and ^ven to reign over 
him, would in such circumstances heartily re- 

1 1 Cor. vi. 3. 
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joice? So humble, however, are the blessed 
angels, that they only think how good it is for 
the grace of God to turn sinners into creatures 
so glorious. 

Such is the message of joy which now for 
eighteen hundred years has been proclaimed 
afresh on every Christmas Day ; and yet there 
are so many, even in Christendom, who pass by 
and never take it to heart ! They say indeed, 
We know full well that this is the gospel of 
Christians; but they do not consider that the 
angel here says, ' Unto you is born this day a 
Saviour/ It is as if he meant. You also, dear 
shepherds, belong to the race of men — ^the 
race who, now that the Son of God has seated 
Himself upon a throne, are destined one day 
to sit with Him there. Poor and humble, no 
doubt, you are ; but, by the fact that God's 
own Son has this night assumed your flesh and 
blood, you have obtained a patent of nobility, 



1 8 The Circle of tJie ChurcKs Life. 

yea, rather a charter, to the effect that the King 
of kings has exalted you to the rank of princes ^ 
of the royal blood. 

And what the angel thus says to the 
shepherds is true of every one, of whatsoever 
race or nation he may be, seeing that it is 
called * a great joy, which shall be to all 
people.' Let no one, then, say that perhaps 
the proclamation was made only for St. Peter, 
or St Paul, or the great and mighty potentates 
of earth. No! there is here a treasure, out of 
which any one can help himself who partakes 
the nature of Adam. Whoever thou art, to thee 
it is this day certified, that as surely as Christ 
has been exalted to the throne of the right hand 
of the Majesty on high, so surely hast thou also 
been nominated heir to all the treasures of the 
Eternal God; for it is written, 'To him that 
overcometh, will I grant to sit with me on my 
throne, even as I also overcame, and am set 
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down with my Father on His throne ; ' ^ and 
again: 'Where I am, there shall also my ser- 
vant be : if any man serve me, him will my 
Father honour ; ' * and once more : ' The glory 
which Thou hast given me I have given them ; 
that they may be one, even as we are one.' * 

It was a great exchange indeed, 
To clothe Himself with flesh and blood. 

And give to mortal man instead 
Betrothal with the Eternal God. 

The door of Paradise to-day 

He opens wide to all again ; 
No cherub longer guards the way: 

All glory be to God. Amen ! 

' Unto you is born a Saviour, which is Christ 
the Lord.' Here it is announced that being our 
Saviour, which imports our Healer, He heals 
for us all the ills under which we labour. Yes ! 
by this blessed manifestation of God in the 
flesh is healed first of all the curse of sin, 

* Rev. iii. 21. •John xii. 26, 'John xvii. 22. 
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which weighed upon us like a heavy yoke, and 
galled our neck. Healed is our guilt; healed 
our sinful heart, which could only fear, but 
could not love God, and which, therefore, all 
our life long betrayed us into continual falls ; 
healed is our love of sin; healed the sickness, 
misery, and tribulation of this mortal life, by 
which we are so often assailed and tempted : in 
short, we are delivered from all evil Ought not, 
then, one to be glad of such a Saviour ? Ought 
we, on the day on which He is announced, to 
do such a thing as shed tears? No! sooner 
should a man weep on his marriage-day than 
despond on the day of Christ's nativity. What 
wonder that in the early ages, when the people 
of God were told by their prophets that at 
some future period a Saviour like this would 
be vouchsafed to them, they longed — oh, how 
keenly did they long ! — that they might live to 
see His day ! 



For Christmas Day, 21 

For Thee, what time the world was made, 
Full many a heart both pined and prayed ; 
Thou wert the fathers* hope, and Thee 
The holy prophets longed to see. 

come from Zion, Lord, and break 
Our bonds, and free Thy people make ; 
In our defence Thy might employ, 
And then shall Jacob shout for joy. 

It is for this reason that the angel also calls 
the babe the Christy — a name which means the 
anointed one, — Him whom the prophets had 
long ago foretold; and no doubt these shep- 
herds belonged to that company of devout and 
righteous Israelites, of whom it is recorded that 
for a long time they had been looking for the 
redemption in Jerusalem,^ and who afterwards 
assembled in the Temple to salute the infant 
Saviour. ' Many prophets and kings,* saith the 
Lord, 'have desired to see the things which you 
see, and have not seen them.'* And what of us t 

1 Luke il 38. ■ Luke x. 24. 
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We belong to the class who have seen Him. 
We are on a par with Simeon^ and like him are 
in circumstances to say, ' Now lettest Thou Thy 
servant depart in peace, according to Thy word; 
for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation.'^ Can 
we, then, on this Christmas Day take up these 
words ? Is it the fact that with the eye of 
the spirit we have seen the Saviour, and that, 
as the consequence, we have at once come into 
the possession of peace? He who has really 
seen Him in faith enjoys peace, and shall never 
lose it. O Lord, have not I also chosen the 
better part, which shall not be taken from me ? 

And yet the angel calls him the Lord. This, 
however, as we know from what has gone before, 
is by no means a title synonymous with task- 
master ; for who can believe on such a Saviour 
without loving Him } and no one who loves Him 
can from that hour bear to obey any other 

■ Luke ii, 29, 30. 
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Lord. Away, he says, with all teachers and 
tutorsi counsellors and governors, by whatever 
name they may be called. 

When the great Master takes the chair, 
Who for the pedagogue would care ? 

Be they doctors or professors, reverend or right 
reverend, why should I give ear to them, now that 
He who is my Saviour has also been appointed 
my rightful Lord for ever.? Yes ! Jesus, do Thou 
Thyself, to whom alone the right belongs, inspire 
me with a keen desire to devote to Thy service 
all that I am, and all that I possess. Free me 
from bondage to the word of man, that I may 
be obedient to no word but Thine. 

' And this shall be a sign unto you : ye shall 
find the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, 
lying in a manger/ And was that to be a 
sign.? and a sign by which they were to dis- 
cover that the Eternal God was come down 
among them ? We expect to hear of crowns 
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and diadems, and are told of swaddling clothes 
and a manger I O God, how marvellous a God 
Thou art, and how high is Thy way above all 
the ways of man ! So wholly incomprehensible 
is it here, that we must needs conclude that by 
this appearing of Thine in the guise of poverty, 
it was Thy intention to give to the children of 
men some unspeakably great and weighty lesson. 
Because, otherwise, never wouldst thou have 
adopted a method so contrary to all human 
thought and expectation. O Spirit of grace, 
if on this Christmas Day thou imprintest on 
my heart the appearing of my Lord, deeply 
engrave upon it also the manner and way in 
which He was pleased to appear. Inspire me 
with a love and esteem for what is humble^ as 
it was esteemed by Him ; avert my eye from 
looking around and above me for carnal great- 
ness. If the dignities in reserve for us are as 
incredibly high, as Thy word declares ; and if it 
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be by means of the manifestation of the Son 
of God that we are to be put in possession of 
them, we may be certain that they will become 
ours only in as far as we follow Him upon the 
path which He has trodden, according to His 
own words : * If any man serve me, let him follow 
me,^ Holy Spirit of God, give me strength 
to follow my Saviour on His lowly path, that 
through His precious merit it may one day be 
vouchsafed to me, 'that having suffered with 
Him, I shall also reign with Him.' ^ 

Dear Babe of Bethlehem, forsake 
The rude and cheerless crib, and make 

Thy cradle in my heart. 
Poor and unhonoured though Thou be, 
And mean Thy swaddling bands, to me 

Thou all the dearer art. 
Thou meek and gentle child ! 
O were Thine image mild 
Enshrined within my breast, 
And deeply on my soul impressed ! 



* 2 Tim. ii. 12. 
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Yes, enter, holy Guest, and dwell 
In my heart's chamber, and expel 

All that offends Thine eye. 
In spirit make me poor, as now 
So poor and set at naught art Thou 

In Thy humility. 
Then never more shall gold 
Inflame my passions cold, 
Since I the holy beauty see 
Of self-inflicted penury. 

O deepest of aU mysteries ! 
Which baffled reason toils and tries 

In vain to comprehend — 
That majesty divine can be 
Mated with lowly poverty, 

And both together blend. 
Ye humble poor, no more 
Your abject lot deplore, 
Since earth's great King has raised it high. 
To such a pitch of dignity. 

Now snow o'er all the landscape lies ; 
Methinks it is earth's servile guise, 

And hides a spring below. 
And such a spring for me shall smile, 
If Christ's poor garb I wear the while 

Through this bleak world I go. 
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Up, then, my soul, and ^ing 
Thy fears away, and sing ! 
For O how fair and bless'd shall be 
The spring-time of Eternity ! 
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SECOND MEDITATION. 



Nursed at a human breast, here lies 
A helpless child : Couldst thou conceive 
That He it is whose breast supplies 
The food of life to all who live ? 

All is not gold that glitters fair, 
Yet wisest sages have us told, 
That where we least suspect it, there 
Is sometimes found the purest gold. 

'For ye know the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, that, 
though He was rich, yet for your sakes He became poor, that 
ye through His poverty might be rich.' — 2 Cor. viii. 9. 

LORD, at Thy crib, where Thou hast laid 
aside all grandeur, and exchanged it for 
the humility of a poor and helpless babe, I 
implore of Thee implant in my heart also the 
love of what is humble. How deeply seated 
in us is the aspiration after high things ! and 

29 
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who is there whom it has not betrayed to a 
fall? Every one seems to feel an impulse to 
rise, without reflecting, as the voice of truth 
declares, that it is he who humbleth* himself 
who shall be exalted. To how much less 
danger is his. soul exposed who continues in a 
humble state of life! In the first place, the 
heart does not fasten itself so strongly upon 
earthly things. Our burden is light, and, when 
the call comes, our preparation for departure is 
sooner made. We are less in bondage to the 
pleasures of the senses and the flesh, practise 
moderation, and watch unto prayer.^ How 
many instances there are of persons in lofty 
stations, who, believing themselves secure, have 
insensibly fallen into a kind of reflned indul- 
gence of the flesh, which has sucked out the 
pith from their inner life! Moreover, in a 
humble condition we more easily retain a sense 
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of our nothingness. I am sensible how difficult 
it IS for man to exercise government over his 
fellows without committing sin. Alas ! so long 
as our heart does not belong to God, and does 
not serve Him alone, Satan continually plies 
us with fresh persuasion that the honour and 
homage which we receive from inferiors is due 
to ourselves, and not to the Lord. O Lord ! 
I confess how culpable I have been in my 
frequent murmurs, when Thou didst refuse me 
permission to mount a step in the social scale, 
and in my want of all love of humility, al- 
though both chosen and consecrated by Thee. 
How can I dread being numbered among the 
weak and ignoble of this earth, when I call to 
mind that, from love to us. Thou, the King of 
Majesty, didst not disdain to be counted among 
them, and when I reflect that whoever with 
cheerful heart enters into fellowship with hu- 
mility is in fellowship with Thee ? Thou hast so 
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seldom chosen Thy true disciples from among 
the great of the world, and hast found them 
among those who, in the world's eye, were 
weak, ignoble, and despised.^ A man does not 
forfeit inward worth though he wear a beg- 
gar's mantle ; the beggar's mantle is rather apt 
to engender it It is written, * No man hath 
ascended up into heaven, but He that came 
down from heaven, even the Son of man, who 
is in heaven'.^ And hence it appears, O Jesus, 
that in Thy case also the poverty of the garb 
might conceal the heaven in which Thou didst 
walk, but could not darken or dispel it Nay, 
Thy poor garb did not so much as conceal 
Thy inward glory, for 'wisdom is justified of 
her children/' Lord Jesus, Thou didst wear 
no star upon Thy breast, but the star from 
heaven irradiated the way to Thee for the 
children of wisdom ; and the eastern sages dis- 

> I Cor. i. 27, 28. 'John iii. 13. » Matt. xi. 19. 
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covered it and found Thee out, and presented 
to Thee their offerings while Thou wert still in 
the manger. 

And for me also Thy star hath shone, and 
guides me to Thy crib. Oh ! when I reflect 
that Thy proper place is heaven, that light is 
Thy garment and the throne of God Thy 
seat, and that it was love, and only love, that 
drew Thee down to this hut, clothed Thee in 
unsightly raiment, and laid Thee on a bed of 
straw, I bend my knees in adoration before 
Thee, and implore — Teach me to love like 
Thee. With the pencil of Thy Holy Spirit, O 
engrave upon my proud and self-sufficient heart 
the image of Thy hallowed poverty ! 

There have been times. Lord Jesus, when 
the poverty which Thou didst so freely and 
lovingly embrace has so stolen my heart away, 
that methought nothing could be so beautiful as 
to follow Thee in the same path ; and he who 

c 
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does this from love, even when stripped of the 
good things of earth, obtains amidst his priva- 
tions a heart-felt sense of sweetness, which far 
excels that of mere earthly pleasure. Others 
may not understand the blessedness of the 
souls who in former days, when as yet the 
light of the gospel shone less purely, forsook 
father and mother, and house and hall, to live 
with their affections and thoughts alone with 
Thee. For my part, I can well understand how 
blessed they were in spite of their privations, 
though I cannot tread the same path. Can 
there be any one who has never experienced the 
strong satisfaction and enjoyment which are to 
be found in enduring wants, and making sacri- 
ifices for a person whom he loves ? It was not, 
indeed, the poverty and privations themselves 
which were sweet ; but it was the love of Jesus, 
which they tasted in these, and by which they 
were regaled. O how the sacrifices which they 
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spontaneously offered put me to shame, when I 
think how reluctantly I shrink from those which 
the voice of the Lord, uttered in the circum- 
stances and relations in which I stand, distinctly 
demands of me ! It must, no doubt, be admitted 
that in those voluntary sacrifices, besides the 
enjoyment of the love of Jesus, there was the 
risk of pleasing self, and indulging the conscious- 
ness of one's own desert. And it must also be 
asked, why should we plait scourges and search 
out sacrifices for ourselves, when, alas I there are 
altars set up on every side of the way of life 
requiring them at our hands ? How often does 
the voice of the Lord sound out from the most 
ordinary circumstances of our lot, and call upon 
us to share His poverty and humility, renounce, 
as He renounced, wealth and honour before 
the world, and bear in silent meekness the 
rods which it prepares for our backs, as it 
once did for His ! If, then, our fellowship in 
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the poverty of Jesus has not been of our own 
wilful seeking, but has been chosen for us by 
Him, we are in far less danger of pluming 
ourselves upon our self-denials and enjoying our 
own deserts. Oh! could I but assure myself 
that my heart is not striving after high things, 
but always looking rather down than up, there 
would then be little danger, even were the Lord 
to call me to some lofty station in the world. 
Fellowship in His poverty does not require to 
manifest itself always as an external work. We 
can hold fellowship with Him in our inmost 
soul, and still be humble though exalted in 
rank. The violet is meek and modest, even 
when it graces the breast of a queen ; but the 
tulip is a gaudy flower, though concealed in the 
depth of the valley. 

Little and poor, my Lord, Thou wert when 
Thou didst enter this world, and come to lay 
the foundation of Thy kingdom among us ; and 
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little and poor Thou also art when Thou dost 
come to found it within us. In Thine own case, 
humility was the first step to exaltation. It is 
also as a poor and little babe that Thou art born 
within us, and long dost Thou conceal Thy 
power and lustre, and only by slow degrees 
grow up to glory. And this is another reason 
why Christmas is to me a festival of joy and 
comfort, for I can say to myself. Who could 
ever have recognised in the babe that then 
lay in the stable at Bethlehem, the Lord who 
was one day to take possession of heaven? 
Although, therefore, in me too He now wears a 
humble and undistinguished form. He will for 
certain grow up, until He take His seat upon the 
throne. The Saviour who is born in every 
believing heart is the same who lay in the 
manger at Bethlehem ; does it not, then, per- 
tain to fellowship in His poverty that I shall 
be content with the incipient littleness and 
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slow and gradual growth of the Christ within 
me ? Is not pride often at work in the desire 
some have to experience in a moment, and 
in its might, the kingdom of God, and to be 
able at a single blow to level all the adverse 
powers of the world? The divine wisdom, 
however, has ordained that our growth to man- 
hood in Christ Jesus shall proceed through con- 
flict and tears. The production of the new man 
is indeed a miracle, but it is no magic, and con- 
sequently the new man is not perfected with a 
single stroke. There is need for fighting and 
striving, and tears and prayers. It was only 
the carnal eye that despised the humility of 
Jesus when He lay as a helpless and humble 
child in the manger ; and so, likewise, is it only 
the carnal eye that despises the rudiments of 
spiritual life in the hearts of men, because they 
are still so faint But is not a spark fire ? 
Attempt to blow upon it, and apply fuel, and 



there will be a great flame. When the father 
supplicates the Lord to heal his tormented 
child, and the Lord says to him, 'If thou 
canst believe,' the father can only answer 
with tears, 'Lord, I believe; help Thou mine 
unbelief/^ And yet Christ healed the boy, 
thereby clearly showing that He looked with 
approbation on a faith that was still struggling 
with unbelief, and reckoned the spark to be 
already fire. ' Faith,' according to the words of 
a pious man, ' is not always a blazing torch, but 
often only a glimmering taper. A taper shines 
as well as a torch, only not so brightly. Faith 
is the eye with which we look to Jesus ; and 
an eye is still an eye, although it be small, and 
so is one that weeps.' Why, then, O my heart, 
wilt thou disquiet thyself, because thy faith, 
like Jesus in the manger, is small } No ! to-day 
is the festival of the little children, and for that 

^ Mark ix. 24. 
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reason I will join their company, and be merry 
with them. Hear then, my heavenly Father, 
O hear my prayer ! Vouchsafe to me spiritual 
eyes, that the gentlest breathing of Thy Spirit 
in my heart may be sacred to me, and that I 
may not despise the day of small things, but 
with full confidence rely that the babe in my 
heart, feeble and powerless though He may now 
be, is yet the Lord, who will one day take pos- 
session of heaven. I will cherish Him with all 
reverence, that He may grow great and strong. 
And in this be pleased to help me by Thy grace. 

Fling open wide, O Life ! thy gates ; 
Behold a mighty Monarch waits 

To enter thy domain, 
A Monarch, froiA whose face the light, 
So full of glory, blinds the sight 

Of all on earth who reign. 
Passing the golden gate. 
The angelic armies wait, 
As down to earth His way He wends, 
While every knee in homage bends. 
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When to depart, prepared He stood, 
Heaven rang with acclamations loud, 

And strewed with palms His way. 
But say, who can, how it befell. 
That as He nears the earth, the swell 

Of plaudits dies away. 
Hushed are the shouts and psalms, 
Vanished the verdant palms. 
The crowns and sceptres disappear, 
And lo ! a helpless babe is here. 

Silence is round the crib, no word 
Of pomp or glory now is heard, 

The palms to straw have turned. 
Yet blessed the man who has bethought 
What by this lowly crib is taught. 

And well the lesson learned. 
For know, that day by day, 
In the same childlike way. 
He comes, as gentle and as meek. 
Heirs for His heavenly realm to seek. 



FOR GOOD FRIDAY. 



FIRST MEDITA TION. 



Hear, Jesus Christ ! my anxious prayer, 
Thou who for me the Cross didst bear. 
Make it the bench, where I may view 
My sins with shame, and deeply rue ; 
The thorns and nails, whose bitter smart 
Thou didst endure, sink in my heart ; 
That I with Thee may die, and then 
With Thee in spirit rise again ; 
So, by true penitence, to me. 
This day a day of grace shall be. 

* The next day John seeth Jesus coming unto him, and saith. 
Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh away the sin of the 
world ! '—John i. 29. 

JESUS was an innocent and spotless Lamb, 
and submitted patiently to be brought to 
the slaughter; nor could other than a spotless 
lamb have been offered to the Lord. He was 

bruised, but not for His own iniquities ; He lived 

48 
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an afflicted life, but ours were the burdens which 
bowed Him down. Did He not of His free will 
renounce His own eternal riches, and take upon 
Him our poverty, sharing our lot in every way, 
and suffering with us, in order that we through 
Him might be made rich ? 

Yes; the Head suffered in all the sufferings 
of the members. As He came not to redeem 
angels, but men. He took upon Him the poor 
flesh of which we men are partakers, and which 
is so subject to temptation and so sensitive 
to pain ;^ and in it He endured hunger and 
thirst, and weariness, and trouble, and sor- 
row. He made the misery of His brethren 
His own. When, at the grave of Lazarus, He 
saw all around Him weeping. He, too,* was 
troubled in spirit, and wept ; and as His tears 
on this occasion were shed from sympathy with 
the grief which death brings upon mankind, 

1 Heb. ii. 14, 15. « John xi. 33, 35. 
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how often must His heart have bled when 
every district through which He passed brought 
forth its victims of wretchedness and disease, 
and presented them to His view, so that from 
morn till night He was encompassed with the 
lame and the blind, the leprous, the paralytic, 
and the possessed! As He wept from sym- 
pathy with our bodily misery, how must the 
misery of our souls have gone to His heart! 
He shed bitter tears over Jerusalem in her 
blindness.^ At the unbelief of His disciples He 
exclaimed : ' O faithless generation, how long 
shall I be with you?'* It happens to us, that 
the longer we live the more we grieve to 
hear the name of God profaned; so that with 
ever holier vehemence, the prayer, 'Hallowed 
be Thy name,' rises to heaven from our lips; 
and yet we ourselves are still so unholy. 
What, then, must the spotless Lamb of God 

^ Luke xix. 41. ' Mark ix. 19. 
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have felt when He heard men profaning the 
name, and saw them so shamefully defacing the 
image of God ? He was not ashamed to call 
Himself our brother}^ and yet how often must 
it have wrung His holy heart to witness how 
greatly the likeness of the heavenly Father was 
obliterated in His brothers, especially as He 
knew, better than any of us could ever know, 
the evil nature of sin, and what it becomes us 
as men to be 1 Thus did the Head suffer with 
the members; and doubtless His compassion 
was renewed every morning, and weighed 
heavily upon His divine heart. Oh how 
heavy must the weight have been, seeing that 
it could even make Him weep! It has been 
written, however, for our consolation, that 
during His sojourn among us He did shed tears 
of sympathy for our bodily misery, no less than 
for our obduracy as sinners. This makes us all 

^ John XX. 17 ; Heb. ii. ii. 
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the more sure what the thoughts are which are 
now passing through His divine heart, when, 
seated upon the throne of God, He looks down, 
upon the misery, tribulations, and iniquities of 
those whose flesh and blood He has assumed, 
and whom in His own person He has conducted 
to glory. ' In all things it behoved Him to be 
made like unto His brethren, that He might be 
a merciful and faithful high priest in things per- 
taining to God, to make reconciliation for the 
sins of the people.'* O innocent Lamb of God, 
how hast Thou taken away the sins of the world ! 
How did He take them away at Gethsemane 
and Golgotha.? There His pure and spotless 
body recoiled before the terrors of death, which 
has no rightful hold on the pure and un- 
blemished nature of man. Nor was it merely 
natural death from whose terrors He shrank ; it 
was the bloody death of the malefactor. Upon 

* Heb. ii 17. 
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immaculate holiness^ sin had set itself up in 
judgment ; upon the righteous One, who was 
without spot or blemish, the unrighteous had 
pronounced sentence of condemation ; and 
hence, when our blessed Saviour, in Gethsemane, 
looked forward into His last dark hours, He 
looked not merely into the night of His suffer- 
ingSy but at the same time into the night of our 
sinsy and felt them with us. And if, when He 
approached Jerusalem, the blindness of His 
people drew tears from His eyes, who will 
wonder if now, as His last hour draws near, 
His sweat became drops of blood at the 
thought that they were inflicting a malefactor's 
death upon the Lord of Glory? *This is the 
hour and power of darkness,'^ He exclaims as 
they bind and carry Him away ; and O how 
feebly can one imagine what His soul at the time 
must have felt! *Then it was that deep called 

' Luke xxii. 53. 
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unto deep at the noise of God's waterspouts : all 
His waves and billows went over Him.'^ Death 
is encompassed with terror when the criminal 
is given over to it by the arm of justice ; it is 
encompassed with terror when the innocent is 
condemned by the guilty. What, then, shall we 
say when it is an innocent King whom His 
revolted subjects are conducting to execution ? 
What shall we say when it is the only-begotten 
Son of the Father who is led forth to die by 
those whose flesh and blood He had assumed ? 
Who can reflect upon this, and yet wonder at 
the bloody sweat of Gethsemane? O Thou 
innocent Lamb of God, how hast Thou taken 
away the sin of the world ! 

'They did spit on His face, and buffeted 

Him ; and others smote Him with the palms of 

their hands.'* *And when they had bound 

Him, they led Him away.'* 'Then the soldiers 

J Ps. xlu. 7. 



' Matt xxvi. 67. ' Matt, xxvii. 2. 
D 
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of the governor took Jesus into the common 
hall, and gathered unto Him the whole band. 
And they stripped Him, and put on Him a 
scarlet robe. And when they had plaited a 
crown of thorns, they put it upon His head, 
and a reed in His right hand : and they bowed 
the knee before Him, and mocked Him, saying. 
Hail, King of the Jews ! And they spit upon 
Him, and took the reed, and smote Him on 
the head/ ^ O Lamb of God, how didst Thou 
drain to the dregs the cup of outrage which 
man's sinfulness presented to Thee! But not 
otherwise than by contrast with Thy holiness 
could the blindness and malice of the human 
heart be made manifest, as the full darkness of 
night can only be recognised when contrasted 
with a spotless light. And yet Thou wert 
silent, and didst bear the contradiction of 
sinners — Thou wert silent when they buffeted 

^ Matt, xxvii. 27-3a 
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Thee with the palms of their hands, and spat 
on Thy face ; for even that the unrighteous did 
to the righteous, the servants to the Master, 
created beings to the only-begotten of the 
Father. *I gave my back to the smiters, and 
my cheeks to them that plucked off the hair : 
I hid not my face from shame and spitting.'* 
O innocent Lamb of God, how hast Thou 
borne the sin of the world, and wert obedient 
even to the lowest depths of humiliation ! 

And well has such an obedience availed to 
make amends for my disobedience ; for certain 
it has proved an offering of a sweet-smelling 
savour before God, and therefore it is that in 
that one will which gave itself in sacrifice have 
we all been sanctified,* and made 'accepted 
in the beloved/* Thou didst not deserve Thine 
anguish and pain and contumely, and so Thou 
hast allowed them to be placed to my account, 

1 Isa. 1. 6. * Heb. x. 10. » Eph. i. 6. 
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by whom they were deserved. Thou hast been 
pleased to take my place in the company of 
sinners, and granted me to take Thine in the 
company of God's children. Thou hast made 
me a member of Thy body ; and of all Thou 
didst possess, Thy sufferings as well as Thy 
joys. Thou hast consented to give me a share. 

I, the dread Majesty of heaven 
Had wronged, and lost my peace ; 

Nor blood nor gold, though gladly given, 
Could buy my soul's release. 

Then didst Thou, O Thou spotless Lamb ! 

Thy pains transfer to me ; 
And where is he who dares condemn 

Him who is one with Thee .'* 

All mine own things I cast away, 

And in that gift of Thine, 
As with a robe, myself array, 

And count all Thy things mine. 

I did not dare to take my place with the 
children of God at the steps of Thy throne. 
The future might be made better, but who was 
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to make good the past ? The voice in my heart 

told me that guilt called for punishment. But 

by His wounds I have been healed, and now I 

venture to lay myself on the Father's heart, as 

the poorest of His children, but yet His child. 

O my Saviour! as Thou hast thus suffered 

with uSy so let me now, on my part, suffer with 

Thee. In Thy sufferings for our sins, I begin to 

see how deeply sin ought to be bewailed. Black 

and dreadful it must be to have brought upon 

Thee so severe a passion. 

My soul, to Golgotha repair, 
Survey the Cross, and think how all 
The pangs thy Saviour suffered there 
To deep repentance loudly call ; 
And if it then no sorrow feel, 
Be sure thy heart is stone or steel. 

Alas ! I never yet had known 

How deep the hurt of sin had been ; 

Now by Thy sacred wounds 'tis shown 

In terror to my eye within. 

The thorns which pierced Thy blood-stained brow 

Have on my heart engraved it now. 
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Henceforward, if the love of pleasure assail 
me, I will reflect how Christ gave up His sensi- 
tive flesh to be so bitterly scourged and beaten. 
If pride assail me, I will cast a look on my 
Master, whom they insulted, spitting in His face, 
and nailing Him with the malefactors to the 
Cross. If my natural man will not part with his 
self-will, nor be resigned to what he dislikes, I 
will think how Jesus allowed Himself to be 
bound and imprisoned. If my flesh begins to 
murmur over sorrowful days, I will reflect how 
patiently He submitted to the thorny crown and 
the iron nails. If tempted by hatred, envy, or 
revenge, I will call to mind how He wept and 
prayed and cried for His enemies. How do we 
cease to jest with sin, when we contemplate it in 
view of Golgotha and Gethsemane, and there 
perceive the bitter fruit it bears ! I become 
sensible that never does a greater blessing 
attend the exercise of devotion than when we 
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set ourselves in spirit beneath the Lord's Cross, 
and that no prayer book or psalter is so effec- 
tual for edification as the sacred history of the 
Passion. There His sufferings accomplish a 
great and excellent work. They wholly exter- 
minate the old man, nailing him to the Cross, 
burying him in the grave with Christ, and 
making him really undergo a second birth. 
We need but to reflect that it was not merely 
the sins of the Jews of that age that laid hands 
on God's holy child. For did not their sin bring 
mine and that of all mankind to light ? Is there 
not the same corrupt root in my nature which 
was in theirs ? Does not the heart in my 
bosom hate the light as they hated it ? And 
can any heart of man remain cold and unaffected 
at the wrongs that were done by men to Him ? 
For my part, when beside the Cross, all that I 
feel is, that this wicked heart of mine was con- 
cerned in bringing Him to suffer on it, and that 
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the one thing needful for me is repentance. 
Thus it was that St. Peter affrighted the inhabi- 
tants of Jerusalem, when he charged them 
collectively, saying, ' Ye have crucified Hinty * 
so that three thousand were on the same day 
pricked to the heart, and inquired of the 
apostles, 'Men and brethren, what shall we 
do ?' In fact, if men but knew and loved Him, 
they would need no other call to repentance 
than a sermon upon the Cross, or, in other 
words, upon the theme, that we are so utterly 
blind and perverse a race, that in the midst of 
us the guiltless Son of God could suffer cruci- 
fixion. Ought not this fact to prick the heart 
of all, as of old the word of Peter pricked the 
heart of the Jews, so that they should cry out, 
'What can be done to save a race that so 
bitterly hate the light ? * 

I am also sensible that my sorrow for sin has 

* Acts ii. 36. 
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become more pure, now that it has been trans- 
muted into sorrow that it was sin which nailed 
Christ to the Cross. When I there learn how 
great and atrocious an evil sin is, my sorrow 
loses the sharpness which it possessed under the 
preaching of the law, when told that I was a 
sinner. It is now a love sorrow ; and I feel not 
only the wounds in my hearty but also the 
tears in my eyes. Cross of my Saviour ! I shall 
take thee with me wherever I go, even into the 
common occupations of the day. A look at 
thee shall accompany me, and be like the 
solemn tolling of a bell, teaching me never to 
make a jest of sin. Sorrow for it can no longer 
crush my heart, for it is a love sorrow, and 
this is Good Friday. 

Good Friday means Day of Grace. The 
pains which were brought upon Jesus by our 
sins have become their cure ; His nails are my 
jewels ; His martyr crown, the crown of honour, 
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with which I can venture to appear in the city 
of God, and in the congregation of the saints. 
O Lamb of God ! slain in Thine innocence, who 
takest away the sin of the world, make this and 
all Good Fridays to be days of grace to me. 
Thy passion is in truth a baptismal bath in 
which we are still regenerated afresh. The 
horror of Thy death shall continually teach me 
the desert of sin, but shall teach me, too, the 
preciousness of the blood by which I have been 
reconciled, and that although I was once a 
leper, and in part am one still, I yet may dare, 
with unveiled face, to meet the eye of God and 
the whole creation. Another lesson also it shall 
teach me, after I have learned from Thee, O 
crucified love ! what love is, viz. how I ought 
to love my brethren. This is Good Friday, and 
it is a day of grace. To myself grace has been 
vouchsafed, and let grace and pardon likewise 
be vouchsafed to all who have offended me. I 
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have no longer any bill of wrongs to present 
against them, now that my own has been taken 
away and nailed to the Cross. O Lamb of 

God, most innocently put to death. Thou who 
takest away the sins of the world, make this 
and all the Good Fridays of my life to be days 
oi grace to me ! 

Love that once languished on the tree, 
Would that my stony heart may be 

In thy keen flame dissolved, and then. 
Touched by Thy grace's vital breath, 

Wake to new life again. 

Would that the loud and bitter cry. 
Wrung from Thee in Thine agony, 

May drown my weak complaints, and then 
Thy glad * 'Tis finished/ ' rouse my heart. 

To shout for joy again- 
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SECOND MEDITATION. 



O Lamb of God, without a stain, 

Who on the cruel cross wert slain, 
And all the scorn cast on Thee there, 
Didst with so meek a patience bear ; 

Thy death has purged our sins away 

Nor left us to despair a prey. 
Have mercy on us, Jesus Christ I 

' Who hath believed our report ? and to whom is the arm of 
the Lord revealed?' — ISA. Liii. i. 

WHO can conceive, who can understand 
how the salvation of the world should 
proceed from a sufferer on a cross, and that one 
who terminated His life with malefactors at the 
place of skulls should share the throne of glory 
with the Creator of the universe ? O wondrous 
mystery of Golgotha and Gethsemane, before 

61 
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which the understanding of the prudent is 
brought to nought, and the wisdom of the 
wise to folly — ^before Thee my spirit bends; 
and if I cannot understand^ as long as I live 
I will still adore Thee. The wise of this world 
have passed Thee by, but I see a host of 
children arrayed in white garments assembled 
around Thee, and among them will I take my 
place. 

' For He shall grow up before Him as a tender plant, 
and as a root out of a dry ground : He hath no form nor 
comeliness ; and when we shall see Him, there is no 
beauty that we should desire Him.' — ISA. Liii. 2. 

; O Thou fairest of the children of men, ap- 
pearing as Thou now dost on the throne of 
the Cross, it is true that the eye of my natural 
man finds nothing about Thee to desire. Pride 
and sensual pleasure recoil at Thine aspect ; but 
I have another, and that a spiritual eye, and 
it discerns Thy glpry even under this disguise. 
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Yes ! Jesus, with adoring heart, 

I hail Thee God's anointed Lamb, 
Though on the bitter cross Thou art 

Assailed by anguish, pain, and shame ; 
For here the eye of faith descries 

The meek oblation of Thy willy 
And that^ through all the dark disguise, 

Bespeaks Thy heavenly greatness still. 

Let, then, the thousands who contemplate 
Thee only with the eye of sense pass by. 
There, in Thy obedience even unto death, yea, 
the death of the cross, I behold the highest 
type of humanity — that which gives it worth 
before God. 'He humbled Himself and be- 
came obedient unto death, even the death of 
the cross.' ^ O Thou, who, though a king, 
didst of Thy free will take a place among the 
servants ! O Holy One, who of Thy free will 
wert numbered with the transgressors ; from the 
voluntary obedience of Thy humiliation there 
has beamed upon my mind a dignity, before 

1 Phil. ii. 8. 
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which the dignities men labour by science 
and power to achieve grow pale; and even 
though all, without exception, were with averted 
eye to pass before the ignominious tree, this 
would but give me a boding sense of the 
greatness of the mystery, and I will take my 
seat before it, and devoutly weep. 

O faint and drooping head ! 

Thy look of deep dismay, 
Thy cheek with hue of death o'erspread, 

Have stolen my heart away. 
No face so fair was e'er 

Beheld by mortal eye, 
And I will gaze on it while here, 

And through eternity. 

* He is despised and rejected of men ; a man of 
sorrows, and acquainted with grief: and we hid as it 
were our faces from Him ; He was despised, and we 
esteemed Him not. Surely He hath borne our griefs, and 
carried our sorrows ; yet we did esteem Him stricken, 
smitten of God, and afflicted. But He was wounded for 
our transgressions. He was bruised for our iniquities : the 
chastisement of our peace was upon Him ; and with His 
stripes we are healed. All we like sheep have gone 
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astray ; we have turned every one to his own way ; and 
the Lord hath kiid on Him the iniquity of us alL' — ISA. 
Lili. 3-6. 



At the basis and root of my being, I in no 
respect differ from the criminal whom penal 
justice conducts to the scaffold. But if it had 
been my lot to be involved with common male- 
factors, how I would have shuddered ! Such was 
the lot of Jesus. And yet He who had done no 
sin, and in whose mouth there was no guile; 
yea. He whom all things must obey, — He it is 
whom they have executed with the thieves, — 
He whose back they have lacerated with the 
scourge, — He whose sacred cheek and royal 
head they have buffeted with the palms of 
their hands. And for certain, my Saviour also 
shuddered at so deep and humiliating a fellow- 
ship with sin ; but He was obedient unto deaths 
and therefore it was that, being oppressed and 
afflictedy He opened not His mouthy btit was 

E 
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brought as a lamb to the slaughter^ and as a 
sheep before her shearers is dumby so He opened 
not His mouth. And yet this Lamb was all 
the while a king, and wore an invisible diadem 
beneath the thorny crown. Oh ! who can hear 
without a shudder, that even in His bitterest 
agony He still wielded a kingly sceptre, and 
that His hands, though nailed to the cross, still 
possessed all power in heaven and in earth ? 
Who can hear it without a shudder, when in 
His bitter anguish He says, 'Thinkest thou 
that I cannot now pray to my Father, and He 
shall presently give me more than twelve 
legions of angels?* He was bound to the 
bitter cross, but in truth the only bands that 
bound and detained Him in His anguish were 
cords of love ; for He knew that His ignominy 
obliterates ours, that His bonds set us free, and 
that by His wounds we are healed. That was 
the reason why He chose to conceal the sceptre 
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and the royal diadem beneath unsightly rai- 
ment and the thorny crown. 

From thee, O wondrous Love, I crave a boon, — 
My mind illumine, all Thy dephths to know ; 

A new tongue give me, and my voice attune. 
In worthy strains Thy praise abroad to show. 

All else that's great and fair in time shall die, 

Thy love we'll sing through all eternity. 

And now, O my frightened and broken 
heart, no more dost thou need to throb so 
unquietly, nor thou, my troubled conscience, to 
threaten me with uplifted finger; for dare I 
reckon it of no consequence that a woe, so 
bitter as that which the innocent Jesus bore, 
is to be placed to my credit ? Why, then, are 
ye still affrighted ? Has not the punishment 
been laid upon Him in order that we might 
have peace ? And we have peace — ^thanks be 
to God for it ! For long enough had war and 
hatred, and accusation and dread of judgment 
lasted. Not for His own sins did He suffer: 
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the true purpose for which He suffered was 
that His pains might intercede for us with God, 
when accused by our heart Now, then, there 
is peace. The hand-writing which testified 
against me is torn in pieces ; my conscience, 
which there were not drops enough in the vast 
ocean to cleanse, has been washed white in the 
Saviour's blood ; and with open countenance 
can the child once more tread the threshold of 
his Father's house. Yes, all that lies behind 
is forgotten; and wert thou, O my timid and 
trembling conscience, any longer to cherish 
dark thoughts, would it not be base ingrati- 
tude towards Him, who once in His hour of 
anguish trembled in order that thou mightest 
be pacified.? No, my Saviour; I will quake 
and weep because my sins could bring upon 
Thee so many sorrows, but not because my 
sins condemn me. 

All we had gone astray ; we had turned 
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every one to his own way; and every one 
had his own burden to bear. But Thou, O 
crucified Love, hast brought the wandering 
children of men together; and when congre- 
gated beneath Thy cross, they learn to know, 
and learn also to love, each other. No bond of 
affection is so strong as that which is there knit 
We discover what sin is, and learn to forgive it 
And how, then, should we not learn to love each 
other ? In fact, it is a new kind of love, even 
the love of the Saviour, which the scattered 
sheep, when brought together beneath the 
sceptre of the crucified King, learn to exercise 
towards each other, and so to bear each other's 
burdens. O crucified Love, teach me so to 
love all who are assembled with me around 
the cross. I will offer my hand to them as 
brothers and fellow-pilgrims upon the one safe 
path to the Fatherland, and forgive them, as 
Thou hast forgiven me. 
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We have peace, and it is well with Us ; and 
with Him also it is well. Yes, after having in 
* the days of His flesh offered up supplications 
with strong crying and tears/ ^ with Him also 

it is well. 

' He was taken from prison and from judgment : and 
who shaU declare His generation ? for He was cut off out 
of the land of the living : for the transgression of my 
people was He stricken. And He made His grave with 
the wicked, and with the rich in His death ; because He 
had done no violence, neither was any deceit in His 
mouth. Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise Him; He 
hath put Him to grief : when Thou shalt make His soul 
an offering for sin. He shall see His seed, He shaU pro- 
long His days, and the pleasure of the Lord shall prosper 
in His hand. He shaU see of the travail of His soul, and 
shall be satisfied : by His knowledge shall my righteous 
Servant justify many ; for He shall bear their iniquities. 
Therefore wiU I divide Him a portion with the great, 
and He shall divide the spoil with the strong ; because 
He hath poured out His soul unto death : and He was 
numbered with the transgressors ; and He bare the sin 
of many, and made intercession for the transgressors.' — 

ISA. LIII. 8-12. 

Yes, Thou spotless Lamb of God, Thou 

> Heb. V. 7. 
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shalt see Thy seed; so long as the sun en- 
dures shall Thy name be continued.* Thou 
wert taken from prison and from judgment, 
and who shall declare the length of Thy days ?* 
' Behold the Lion of the tribe of Judah, the Root 
of David^ hath prevailed to open the book, and 
to loose the seven seals thereof.'* Now they 
sing unto Thee a new song, and they whom 
Thou hast redeemed by Thy blood exclaim 
for ever, ' Worthy is the Lamb that was slain 
to receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and 
strength, and honour, and glory, and blessing.' 
'And every creature,' saith the seer, 'which is 
in heaven, and on the earth, and under the earth, 
and such as are in the sea, and all that are in 
them, heard I saying, Blessing, and honour, and 
glory, and power, be unto Him that sitteth upon 
the throne, and unto the Lamb, for ever and ever.'* 

* Ps. Ixxii. 17. • Luther's Vers. 

» Rev. V. 5. * Rev. v, 5, 12, 13. 
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Who can number them — ^they who, in the place 
' where God will wipe away the tears from the 
eyes/ shall come in raiment made white in the 
blood of the Lamb, and with harps and golden 
vials, to offer praise in eternity? Then shalt 
Thou see of the travail of Thy soul, and shalt 
be satisfied ; for such, O Holy Lamb of God, 
is to be the recompense of Thy woes. Then 
they whom Thou hast chosen from all kindreds 
and tongues, and made kings and priests unto 
God, shall encompass Thy throne, and from 
the deepest impulse of their hearts shall pro- 
test aloud, 'Thou, and Thou only, hast made 
us kings and priests to God/ It is true that 
Thou hast established Thy kingdom and reign 
chiefly among the poor and feeble, but Thou 
hast also made a spoil of the strong ; for 'when 
a strong man armed keepeth his palace, his 
goods are in peace : but when a stronger than 
he shall come upon him and overcome him. 
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he taketh from him all his armour wherein he 
trusted, and divideth his spoils/* And does 
it not delight the heart of men and angels to 
see one of the high and mighty after the flesh 
cast away his weapons one by one, and become 
ever more and more humble, until from his con- 
trite heart breaks forth the confession, ' O Lardy 
TIwu art stronger than /, and hast prevailed ?'* 

True love o*ercomes at last, 

We cannot choose but feel, 
And at His feet, with bitter tears 

Of deep contrition, kneel. 

And though it were true that Thou hadst 
never vanquished another, still, O eternal ob- 
ject of my love, me, at least, hast Thou won^ 
so that never more shall I belong to any but 
Thee. Weak although I be, and conscious of 
my weakness, I yet make bold to say, * Lord, 
Thou knowest that I love Thee.* The cruci- 
fied One is my love. This is my battle-cry 

1 Luke xi. 21, 22. • Jer. xx. 7. 
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in time, and shall be my song of triumph in 
eternity. 

What conqueror, so strangely armed, is this, whom now 

I see? 
No sword or bow He wields, but waves a flag of victory ; 
And yet a great and countless host of foes once brave 

and strong, 
But vanquished now and captive made, around His 

banner throng ! 

A Lamb the conqueror is, who all these noble deeds 

achieved, — 
A Lamb, whose bleeding heart, the while, a thousand 

wounds received ; 
And yet, 'twas with the wounded heart, which glowed with 

love so warm. 
He vanquished in the fight, and not with sword or 

strength of arm. 

O Lamb! what famous martial feat can match with 

Thine, or where 
On earth shall men a warrior And who may with Thee 

compare ? 
And 'mong Thy captives dearly won, am I — O teach 

Thou me 
With love, my only sword, to fight in all my wars, like 

Thee, 
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My life shall ne*er run out ; 

It is a living draught. 
Which from the eternal fount in Christ 

My thirsty spirit quaffed. 

And on my heart is writ — 

So reads the inward eye — 
My heart shall time outlast, and live 

Through all eternity. 



PEACE BE UNTO YOU I 

• Tlien the same day at evening, being the first day of the 
week, when the doors were shut where the disciples were 
assembled for fear of the Jews, came Jesus and stood in the 
midst, and saith unto them, Peace be unto you.* — ^JOHN xx. 19. 

' Then said Jesus to them again, Peace be unto you : as 
my Father hath sent me, even so send I you.' — ^John xx. 21. 

* And after eight days, again His disciples were within, and 
Thomas with them : then came Jesus, the doors being shut, 
and stood in the midst, and said. Peace be unto you.* — John 
XX. 26. 
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* And as they thus spake, Jesus Himself stood in the midst 
of them, and saith unto them, Peace be unto you.' — Luke 
XXIV. 36. 

' Death is swallowed up in victory. O death, where is thy 
sting? O grave, where is thy victory?* — I CoR. xv. 54, 55. 

HOW calm and solemn the radiance dif- 
fused over the history of the Lord's 
resurrection, especially as read in the last chap- 
ters of the Gospel of John ! Just as at early 
dawn He was seen on the shore of the Sea of 
Tiberias, a similar light, as of daybreak, rests 
upon His whole appearing after His exit from 
the grave. He is not what He was, and yet 
He is still the same. He is no longer recog- 
nised by His friends, — not by Mary Magdalene, 
not by the disciples on the way to Emmaus, 
nor by those at the Sea of Tiberias ; for in one 
passage it is said, ' He appeared unto two of 
them in another form.'* On the other hand 
He is the identical person whose body was 

^ Mark xvi. 12. 
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nailed to the wood of the cross, for the unbe- 
lieving disciple thrust his hand into the print 
of the nails, and into the scar in His side. 
When the doors were shut, He stood in thie 
midst of the eleven, just as if He had left behind 
Him all that was corporeal, and were free of 
its restraints ; while on the other hand He took 
and did eat a piece of an honeycomb and fish 
before them, as one still subject to the neces- 
sities common to the children of men.^ He has 
not as yet taken His seat upon the Father's 
throne, but, at the same time, neither does it 
seem as if He .still belonged to earth, for He 
comes only occasionally to His disciples ; and 
where is He when not with them ? Such is the 
dawning light which is shed around the Lord ; 
and it is a light which brightens into morning. 
The night lies behind Him, and behind Him, 
too, its conflicts. With the salutation. Peace 

^ Luke xxiv. 42, 43. 
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be unto you, He comes repeatedly into the 
company of the disciples. He has fought out 
His battle. Oh, how deep the repose shed 
around His person now that He has risen! 
And we share it when we read the history of 
His resurrection. Having overcome the night 
with its terrors, the morning of a bright day 
has dawned, to which no night will succeed. 
* For in that He died, He died unto sin once ; 
but in that He liveth. He liveth unto God.' ' 

' O Death, where is thy sting } O Grave, 
where is thy victory } ' Thou hast had no 
power over the Prince of Life ; and from hence- 
forth thou hast none overme ; for He has said, 
' Because I live, ye shall live also.' Upon that 
word I stand fast. Indeed, even were it nowhere 
written that the Lion of the tribe of Judah had 
come forth a conqueror from the cavern of the 
grave, still, as certainly as I know that He lives, 

^ Rom. vi. 10. 
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I would know of myself that I live also. They 
rolled a stone to the mouth of the sepulchre, 
attempting to bar His exit; but far sooner 
might they have rolled it before the portals of 
the eastern sky, to hinder the rising of the 
morning sun. No gravestone could obstruct 
the passage of the Prince of Life from the 
darksome tomb to the light of day. It was 
impossible that the life of Him who said, ' The 
Father hath given unto the Son the power to 
have life in Himself,' should terminate in the 
grave of Joseph of Arimathea. I know not 
how it is, but the more conscious I am in my 
inmost heart that He lives, the more does the 
consciousness of my own eternal life strengthen 
within me. If He who lives for ever already 
live in me, how should I not one day live for 
ever with Him ? In fact, is not that the import 
of His words: 'Because I live, ye shall live 
also ? * What, then, are all other hopes of im- 
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mortality, when compared with the lively hope 
inspired by the resurrection of Christ from the 
dead ? No doubt there is a resurrection rouild 
about us in the bosom of nature ; but the plant 
which returns in spring, and the leaf which then 
bursts from the bud, are not the selfsame plant 
and leaf which autumn saw consigned to the 
grave. Even though it be admitted that man 
is eternal, how do I know that I am eternal ? 
It is true that there are seeds deposited in the 
human mind, which in this sphere of time 
scarcely reach their initiatory development 
But why may not the human race collectively 
complete, in an interminable course, the task 
which the individual man must of necessity 
leave unfinished? You ask, Does not the in- 
dividual feel within himself that when sum- 
moned from this stage of existence he has 
exhausted the life that was in him ? To which 
I answer, that for every one who feels this in 
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all the nerves of his being, there are many 
thousands who do exhaust their lives at every 
moment; because, to speak correctly, in place 
of proceeding ^rze/^/Yjf into infinity, they merely 
turn round on the little spot upon which they 
stand. And as for the faculties in which you 
imagine life to consist, such as acuteness of 
intellect, retentiveness of memory, sound judg- 
ment, and lively fancy — do they not all bear 
their fairest blossoms in the midday of life, and 
in the evening of it fade away ? Is it the fact, 
that at no place or time in the history of our 
race, has any member of it fully discharged the 
task prescribed to man, or lived up to the ideal 
of his perfection ? How, then, can we be cer- 
tain that the ability to do this has been vouch- 
safed to any ? On the flood of time the wave 
rises and the wave sinks ; but though the waves 
severally perish, the flood itself rolls on the 
same. Ah me ! where shall we look for full 



assurance that not only the flood, but even 
the waves of humanity, are eternal ? That full 
assurance I possess ; for He in whom was 
manifested the fulness of the Godhead bodily, 
is to me a pledge that the task which our 
gracious God has prescribed is not intended for 
humanity in the infinite, but for every several 
member of the human race, seeing that He has 
adopted us as brothers, and intends to conform 
us to His own image. ' Go to my brethren,* 
were His words to the Magdalene shortly after 
He rose. He was not ashamed of them in the 
days when He sojourned among them, and wore 
the garments of mortality; and neither is He 
ashamed of them now, when He stands in their 
presence in imperishable raiment. If, then, we 
are brothers to One who was raised in incorrup- 
tion, and who could not be holden in the bands 
of death, has He not given us, in this honour- 
able name, a pledge that we too shall one day 
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be both where He is and such as He is ? Such 
a pledge He has indeed given us ; and beside 
His empty grave, the full assurance of immor- 
tality streams through all my veins. The salu- 
tation, 'Peace be unto you,* rings not merely 
through men's hearts and homes, but through 
their silent sepulchres. Whence comes the 
feeling of victory, which, like that of peace and 
rest, penetrates the hearts of all believers on 
Easter morning ? The graves of our departed 
ones still continue closed, beneath the cold 
earth. Still, as it has ever done, does evening 
come after the midday of life, to pluck its 
flowers. Still upon all our graves stands the 
black and dismal cross. Yes! black and dismal 
indeed it is when seen by the eye of flesh ; but 
to the eye of the spirit, a tree of life reaching 
up to heaven. Easter morning is the victory of 
the imperishable over the perishable; and for 
that reason, all who bear the Christian name 
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exult in the fore-feeling of eternity beside the 
grave of the risen Saviour. 

It may be asked, whether among other com- 
munities of men there are seen as many 
happy deathbeds as among those who celebrate 
Easter morning with the Church which believes 
in a first-begotten from the dead. It is written : 
* He delivered them who through fear of death 
were all their lifetime subject to bondage ;*^ and 
in how manifold a sense can the disciple of the 
Lord exclaim, from the very depths of his heart, 
'Thanks be to God, / liave been delivered !^ 
Strong are the fetters witli which the fear of 
death binds the children of men. How little 
are they able, with all their arguments for 
immortality, to argue the terror of it out of 
their heart? In order to be rid of it, it does 
not suffice to believe that beyond the confines 
of this present life another life begins, even 

* Heb. iL 15. 
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though that other life were paradise itself; for 
if the heart be really satisfied with an earthly 
paradise, the thought of bidding it farewell 
would retain all its terrors. Who is it, then, 
who gives the soul a craving for nobler food ? 
Who is it that, by providing us here with the 
first-fruits, excites a deep passion for the full 
harvest of the life to come ?^ Who else is this 
but Christ ? At present, believing on my Lord, 
I can say with the most perfect truth, 'Thanks 
be to God, I am delivered ; * and delivered from 
the fear of death, as of many other things. 
There can be no doubt that truly happy death- 
beds are to be found only where Easter is 
celebrated. It is true that man does not live 
out his life on earth ; but what that imports is, 
in my opinion, fully understood only by the 
Christian. He who is ignorant of his princely 
rank, he who exacts from himself a very small 

^ Rom. viii. 23. 
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measure of duty, cannot but live out his life 
here ; and if he aims at nothing more than 
some mirthful hours and days, it is of very 
little moment whether these be a few hundreds 

or thousands, more or less. 

Contented with my lot, I plod 
"My way with mirth and song : 

May he who takes my place at last 
Enjoy it quite as long. 

Such, sooner or later, must be the language 

of the child of the world; and oh, how mean 

an aspect does man put on, the moment we 

entertain such a conception! If he is never 

actually to be more than he has become when 

the bell tolls for his departure — oh, if the 

rosy evening of human life is in no single 

instance to turn into a morning dawn, I cannot 

find words to express how trivial and indigent 

the life of all human beings about me appears. 

We Christians, however, know that there is 

something better to be gained on earth than 
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a few mirthful hours. We know our dignity as 
men ; for we know the dignity of Him who has 
come in the flesh for the purpose of restoring 
the flesh to its glory. Our pretensions are not 
small ; they are vast, like the grace which has 
been vouchsafed to us. To be one with the 
Father, as our Elder Brother is one with Him, — 
that is the high mark, that is the lofty goal to 
which we aspire. We have not chosen it for 
ourselves; it has in mercy been allotted to 
us.^ We do not live out our lives on earth ; we 
know that this is but the beginning of our true 
life ; we know that the Spirit which has been 
given to us is the pledge and earnest of an 
infinite sum, which shall one day be paid us in 
full.* How, then, could we possibly live out 
our lives here upon earth } No ! we will pray 
the prayer, * Thy kingdom come,* until it really 
comes; and when death lays his cold and 

1 John xvii. 12. * 2 Cor. i. 22. 



88 The Circle of the Church's Life. 

heavy hand upon our heart, even in the in- 
terval between the last faltering breath and 
the final stroke, we shall still exclaim: 'O 
Death, where is thy sting ? O Grave, where is 
thy victory ? * 

With the words, * Peace be unto you,' did the 
risen Saviour enter the company of His disciples. 
That He Himself was enjoying the peace of 
which He spake, was evident from His whole 
appearance; but the peculiar earnestness with 
which He addresses the salutation to them, 
shows that He means, 'You also have peace.' 
It is as if He wished to intimate that the day 
of peace had now dawned ; — and, in fact, the 
price of it had just then been paid. The bitter 
sufferings of the immaculate Lamb of God are 
over. With His soul it is now well ; and with 
ours it may be well also, knowing, as we do, that 
it was He, even the Prince of Life, who wept in 
Gethsemane and bled on Golgotha, and there- 
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fore being able to estimate the worth of His 
sufferings. Never can One, who came forth a 
conquering hero from the grave, have endured 
torment and death on account of sins of His 
own. No ! He is God's holy Lamb, who taketh 
away the sin of the world. In the Greek 
Church, on Easter morning, when one Christian 
friend meets another, he calls to him, * Christ Is 
risen ; ' to which the other answers, * He is risen 
indeed.' The meaning is, an atonement has 
been made for our sins ; and, in fact, it is His 
resurrection which confirms me in the full 
assurance of the expiatory virtue of His Pas- 
sion. The festival of the Lord's resurrection is 
a festival of peace. As the night of suffering 
lies behind Him, so does the night of sin and 
guilt lie behind the believing soul. When I 
reflect upon this peace, the fetters drop from 
my soul, and the morning light of Tiberias 
settles down about me. The prophets denounce 
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a woe against those who say, 'Peace, peace, 
when there is no peace;' but the Saviour 
for certain says 'Peace,' only when the thing 
exists. Inasmuch, then, as it is immediately 
subsequent to His resurrection that He says to 
His disciples, and again and again repeats, 
' Peace be unto you,' would it not be to sin 
against Him if we did not from the heart 
believe and take home His words ? No ! I will 
now pursue my way in peace. That which 
affrighted me is left behind, with the napkin 
and the winding-sheet, in the grave of my 
Master,^ and before me there is peace. In the 
wars of the inner life, how encouraging it is to 
know that at least our peace with God needs no 
longer to be fought for, but has been won for 
us by another and a greater ! How consolatory, 
too, is the salutation of the Lord, especially as 
it succeeds His resurrection, and shows so 

* John XX. 7« 




plainly that the merit of His sufferings has been 
placed to our account, that we are enveloped in 
the peace which He enjoys, and that any of us 
may share in the radiance and calm which rests 
upon Him on an Easter morning ! 

My Lord and my God, let my soul be con- 
scious that this day is Easter ! At the empty 
grave of Jesus, vouchsafe to me the feeling 
of victory and peace. Graves are no longer 
silent, since His has been opened. The 
tombstones with the cross engraved do not lie 
heavily upon the dead. Methinks I hear the 
words, 'Because I live, ye shall live also,* 
resounding through every churchyard. I am no 
more a bondsman, that I should fear death. 
At the grave of Jesus, I feel that I have 
strength enough to part with my life — yes! if 
there were need, to part with it for Him, as He 
parted with His for me. Help me, O my God 
and Father, to retain the remembrance of my 
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Saviour's empty tomb. Let it be present with 
me in every scene of death. Oh ! suffer me not, 
at the dying bed of those who are dear to me, 
nor yet when on my own, to dishonour the 
name which I bear, as if I were one of those 
*who have no hope/ No! so lively is my 
hope of the invisible world, that for it I can 
resign all visible things. I have had a taste 
of the peace which follows death when one 
dies with Christ. Vouchsafe to me, my God, 
every day of my life, the peace of Easter 
morning. In its calm repose I will still be 
blessed in eternity. 

* Peace be urJoyoUy Mighty Word ! 
Which charms away, as soon as heard, 
All care and sorrow from the breast 
That sought, but sought in vain, for rest. 



Victorious Word ! I feel even now, 
Though still by faith we walk, that thou 
Dost break my galling bonds, and me 
Restore to gladsome liberty. 
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Victorious Word ! thou shalt resound, 
And calm all storms the world around, 
Until is heard, as if from heaven. 
The glad response, * All is forgiven^ 

Sweet Salutation ! from this day 
m walk with thee ; to cheer my way, 
Ring forth thy blessed note, and be 
Still heard through all eternity. 



FOR E A S T E R, 



SECOND MEDITATION. 



The stone still blocks the Saviour's tomb, 
Although His step is heard within ; 

And well they know He is awake, 
But only cannot yet be seen. 

And on this heart of mine, even so 
The stone for many a day has lain ; 

I too His footsteps hear, and know 
For certain He has risen again. 

Courage, faint heart, e'er long you'll say, 
Even now the stone is rolled away, 

. * Therefore we are buried with Him by baptism into death : 
that, like as. Christ was raised up from the dead by the glory 
of the Father, even so we also should walk in newness of life.' 
— Rom. VI. 4. 

* For in that He died, He died unto sin once ; but in that He 
liveth. He liveth unto God. Likewise reckon ye also your- 
selves to be dead indeed unto sin, but alive unto God through 
Jesus Christ our Lord.' — RoM. vi. 10, 11. 



I 



T is an advanced stage in the spiritual life 
which is described in these texts of the 
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Apostle. Scripture treats the fellowship which 
a Christian ought to hold with his Lord as a 
very serious matter. It behoves us really to 
grow up together with Him, and to have a 
Christmas and a Good Friday as festivals in 
our own personal history ; for it is written, ' If 
we die with Him, we shall also reign with Him/ 
This, as is plain, does not signify a mere re- 
semblance betwixt our spiritual death and the 
bodily death of the Lord ; for in another passage, 
the Apostle speaks of us as being ^planted 
together with Him in the likeness of His death ;'^ 
or rather, planted with Him into His death, 
— which imports fellowship, and not similarity. 
Such is also his meaning here, when he 
requires that the glorifying light of His resur- 
rection-morn shall beam into our heart, and 
irradiate our face and walk. The Saviour, at 
this time, had no more to do with sin ; it lay 

^ Rom. vi. 5» 
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vanquished at His feet. And in like manner, 
it behoves that His child should, first of all, 
see with the eye of faith sin conquered and 
prostrate before Him, and then proceed prac- 
tically to live the new life of which God is 
the source and the end, and to do this ever 
better and better the longer he lives. One 
thing I can say, I myself have known children 
of God whose presence sensibly impressed . one 
with the feeling that they had died with the 
Lord, and had risen again with Him. They 
were not, indeed, in all points exempt from 
the weakness of the flesh, but yet, with their 
spiritual eye, they saw the power of sin al- 
ready vanquished, and, with front erects were 
advancing from victory to victory. I have 
seen children of God before whom one in- 
voluntarily became silent and grave, and dis- 
posed, by reverential awe, to keep back, as 

the disciples did from the Lord on the morn- 

G 
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ing of His resurrection. At the same time, 
these persons had received the peculiar seal 
of adoption, consisting in their being totally 
unaware of their own glory. It is such princes 
among God's children whom the Christian poet 
has in his eye when he sings: 

Bright is the hidden life of saints, 
Though oft they brook the sultry sun ; 

For what the Lord to them vouchsafes, 
To Him and them alone is known. 

No thought of man has e'er divined, 
No mortal sense e'er felt on earth, 

That which illuminates their mind, 
And gives to them a godlike worth. 

Yet are they still old Adam's children, 

And bear his image like us all ; 
And if you wound their flesh they suffer, 

And eat and drink at Nature's call. 

They sleep and wake as others do. 

And all they differ in is this. 
They know how mean and poor the earth, 

And scorn its vanities and lies. 

In the middle ages, there were many such 
saints, inhabiting cells and solitudes. In my 
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opinion, however, those best conformed to the 
pattern of the Son of God, who, like Himself 
in the days of His flesh, conversed with 
publicans and sinners in the streets and 
workshops of the world, and, as the hymn 
describes, in all natural things differed in no 
respect from others. We are apt to suppose 
that it really pertains to resemblance with the 
risen Saviour to break off all intercourse with 
sinners, and to hold fellowship only with God, 
or perhaps with those who are His children. 
And to this it will come at last, when the new 
life shall have burst through all restraints, and 
death been swallowed up. In fact, however, 
these would-be saints erred in attempting to 
adopt the form of the life eternal before the 
reality of it was come. Now, it is true that 
faith already realizes the victory and the 
crown and the palms, and the child of God 
can therefore carry his head erect; but yet. 
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so long as we sojourn here below, and are 
compelled to pray, 'Forgive us our debts/ 
we are still only youths in Christ, and require 
to grow up to man's estate. 

That, however, is the reason, O glorified 
Saviour, why, on the day of Thy resurrec- 
tion, I implore of Thee that the consciousness 
of victory, with which Thou didst appear 
when Thou hadst left the grave behind, may, 
as the fruit of faith, be also imparted to 
me, so that I may regale and fortify myself 
with a conqueror's joy, though I must still 
brook the dust and sweat of the conflict I 
feel in my inmost soul that the kernel of my 
being is renewed, and undergoes a resurrection, 
even although for a while death still exercises 
dominion over the stock and the branches 
and the shoots. I feel that my soul celebrates 
Easter, and, provided I have gone with Thee 
to the cross and the silent grave, is ever more 
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and more deeply implanted into Thy glorified 
life. Good Friday is sometimes called Still 
Friday ; for still indeed is the grave, to which 
many a one has consigned his old heart, his 
old tears and joys, and his old character. O 
Holy Word of the Cross ! if, with Thy veil 
cast off, thou hast found Thy way into grate- 
ful hearts, and diffused through all our veins 
Thy soft and gentle fire, then shall we really 
partake the resurrection joy. For it is a 
faithful saying, that *if we suffer with Him, 
we shall also reign with Him.' 

Alas ! how hard a task it is to wield the word, you say ; 
It is like lifting lead, then why not try another way ? 
Melt what thou canst not move, and in contrition turn 
Into a crucible thy heart, and there devoutly bum 
The fire of grateful love, and ere long thou wilt find 
The mass will fuse, and take a mould according to thy 
mind. 

Thus it is that we daily die, and likewise 
daily live with Him. Thus do we celebrate 
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our Easter, and repeat it again and again, 
until the last and great one arrives, when 
also at our empty graves the angel shall say, 
* Why seek ye the living among the dead ? ' 

How many Christians there are who do not 
so much resemble the risen Saviour, as merely 
commune with Him, in the way the disciples did 
during the forty days subsequent to the resur- 
rection ! He had not then come back to them 
in spirit, nor taken up His abode in their 
hearts. All His intercourse with them was 
external, and only now and then did He 
present Himself to their sight It is in the 
same outward relationship that He now stands 
towards us. In place of dwelling in our hearts. 
He sojourns on the hills of Galilee, and His 
image rises from far distant centuries to our 
view, instead of emerging, as it ought, from 
our inmost souls. Speaking of the time in 
which He meant to return in spirit. He had 
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said, * My joy shall no one take from you/ 
Alas ! our joy is often taken from us, and 
many who bear His name must with truth 
confess that they only commune with Him in 
the way the disciples did after He had risen. 
He came to them they knew not when, and left 
them to go they knew not whither ; and though 
their heart burned within them when He was 
present, it failed when He went away. And 
of a piece with theirs is the Christianity of the 
children of our age. When the Saviour draws 
nigh to them, they are sensible of His pre- 
sence, rejoice in it, and listen to His words; 
but He vanishes, and they return again to the 
business of life. The outward intercourse of 
the disciples with the Lord had before beeji 
always familiar and childlike, but it lost this cha- 
racter during those forty days. For then the 
resurrection had given Him a new form. He 
no longer appeared to them as an earthly 
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Being, and yet they did not certainly know 
what He was, and showed, in conversing with 
Him, a strange bashfulness, and, as it is said, 
* dared not ask Him any questions/ And 
many there are who still show the same shy- 
ness and reserve. They are at times sensible of 
a holy effluence which bespeaks His nearness, 
and exercises over them a blessed attraction ; 
but they know not whence it comes, and ere 
they are aware, it vanishes away. They have 
learned too much about Him to venture to con- 
verse with Him as an ordinary son of man ; 
but they have not become sufficiently intimate 
to discover experimentally who He is. They 
put no questions to Him, and He gives them 
no answers to solve their perplexities and 
doubts; and so they never advance further. The 
nearness of the Lord is to them as a flash of 
lightning, with its quivering and uncertain bright- 
ness, and not a steady light upon their way. 
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And such, O Lord, was long the kind of 
converse which I maintained with Thee; and 
it was an anxious life I led. As the flash 
of lightning only makes the traveller's path 
darker than before, I could no longer serve 
the world and its pleasures, and yet I was 
too uncertain about the joys at Thy side. I 
no longer felt at ease with the children of 
the world, and yet did not know if I might 
presume to count myself one of Thy friends. 
These were sorrowful days indeed, but they 
were the days on which I shrank from Thy 
crucified aspect, and wanted to see Thee only 
in the light of Thy glorification. But Thou, 
O heavenly Love, didst take me by the hand, 
and gently and kindly lead me to the Cross. 
There I had to celebrate Good Friday ; 
and no sooner had I learned to love Thy 
crucified image, than Thou didst draw near 
and permanently abide with me in the light 
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of Thy heavenly glorification. And when 
Thou didst see upon me the scars of Thy 
wounds and bruises, then didst Thou acknow- 
ledge me as Thine, and vouchsafe to me the 
joy of Thy victory, and new life with Thyself. 
O my beloved Master^ how can I duly 
thank Thee, that now it is in my power to 
carry with me into every scene of my life a 
share of Thine Easter joy, and that my old 
love and life and sufferings have all been left 
behind in Thy grave .^ Old things are passed 
away; behold, all things are become new. 

O Easter mom ! in all my joy and woe, 
My sufferings and my conflicts, let the light 
Which gilds thine early dawn, so pure and bright, 

A portion of its hallowed radiance throw ; 
And gently breathe about my dying bed 
Thy balmy air, to fan my weary head. 

O Eastern mom ! in whose deep peace and calm 
Even sin and death are mute, and, humbled low, 
Kneels to the victor every vanquished foe, — 

Be to my heart and life a soothing balm ; 
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Lift me above earth's strife and tumult high, 
To the still shelter of Thy sanctuary. 

Where now my cares, my sorrows, and my fears ? 
In the dark tomb, to which, when He resigned 
His breath, the Lord of Glory was consigned, 

There they with Him did bury all my tears ; 
And from the tomb when He His life regained, 
My tears and sorrows all behind remained. 
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Dear Mary, mourn and weep no more, 

As if thy Lord had gone away ; 
Perhaps He only stepped behind 

For some good reason — ^who can say ? 
Cease not to look, but cease to fear, 
And, ere you think. He will appear. 

*Mary stood without at the sepulchre weeping.* — John 

XX. II. 

THIS is the Magdalene who was once 
possessed, and whom the word of the 
Saviour delivered from the power of darkness.^ 
According to the old belief, she was also the 
sinner who washed His feet, and wiped them 
with the hair of her head.* Evidently her 
heart must have been knit to His with 

^ Luke viii. 2. ■ Luke viL 38. 
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stronger cords than were the hearts of the 
others ; for she had set out in company with 
the women — ^with the other Mary, the wife of 
Cleophas, and several more from Galilee.^ And 
when all they, along with the disciples, hast- 
ened away from the empty grave, she alone 
remained standing at the mouth of it, in order 
fully to weep away her sorrow. How does 
the strong faith, which even before the out- 
pouring of the Spirit we find among those 
whom the Saviour had attached to .Him, 
put us to shame ! A Nicodemus, who, 
when Jesus was alive, only ventured to come 
to Him by night, has taken heart ; and, 
though the death of ignominy had annihilated 
all the hopes to which he clung of 'the pro- 
phet come from God,* is courageous enough 
to go to the governor, and solicit that the 
body might be given him for burial, thereby 

^ Matt, xxviii. i ; Luke xxiii. 55. 
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proclaiming to all the world that he was now 
His disciple. And oh, Mary, how hot a fight 
of faith must have gone on in thine heart 
while thou stoodst at the door of the sepul- 
chre! That He whom thy soul loved had 
forcibly burst through it as a conqueror^ was 
something which thou didst not dare to 
believe ; while, on the other hand, that He 
had departed for ever from this earth without 
receiving help from on high, or leaving a 
trace behind Him, was what thou couldst not 
believe. And yet, in this ebb and flow of the 
heart, her affection still continued stedfast. 
Although her hopes had perished, her love 
survived ; nay, even her, hope, methinks, had 
not wholly , expired. Probably she felt as 
the. disciples did on the way to Emmaus, 
when they said, *We trusted that it had 
been He who should have redeemed Israel: 
and besides all this, to-day is the third day 
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since these things were done;* which is the 
language of persons in whom the lamp still 
glimmers, though about to expire: it means, 
'something tnayy something will, yet happen, 
although I know not what' This, in my 
opinion, must have been what the Magdalene 
said to herself. That He who had once with a 
voice of power called into the cavern of the 
grave, * Lazarus, come forth ! ' had been Himself 
swallowed by the grave for ever, was what she 
certainly could not believe. Shame to thee, my 
faithless heart ! Mary believed while the rock 
still blocked the mouth of the tomb — she be- 
lieved even at the open and empty sepulchre ; 
and yet to believe is so difficult to me, although 
I stand before the open heaven, on whose throne 
the Conqueror of Death has taken His seat 

' And as she wept, she stooped down, and looked into 
the sepulchre, and seeth two angels in white sitting, the 
one at the head, and the other at the feet, where the 
body of Jesus had lain.' — ^JOHN xx. ii, 12. 
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It is a weakness of us men to believe that 
here on earth, and within our hearts and upon 
our streets, death and life and heaven and hell 
often conflict, without there being an eye above, 
which, as a silent sentinel, is looking on. 
But no ! Not one eye only looks down from 
on high upon the battles of earth, but many 
eyes, as is apparent from the fact that when 
He who is the Lord and Master of the 
celestial spirits sojourned in this world, they 
hastened to minister to Him and His. No 
doubt the children of this generation opine 
that it is a mark of greatness and liberality 
of mind to ignore all interchange of affection 
between the world of bliss and this poor world 
of ours. Rather, however, is it the proof of a 
little and narrow and prejudiced mind ; whereas 
the spirit of faith is free and enlarged, and re- 
cognises the existence of a bridge between our 

world and the regions of light. They allege that 

H 
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the transactions of earth appear much too trivial 
to entertain the eye and ear of glorified spirits. 
Well, but there is one transaction, at least, 
which the angels desire to look into,^ and in 
which the principalities of heaven adore with 
wonder the manifold wisdom of God.* My 
own soul feels itself so enlarged and lifted up 
at the thought of celestial beings thus touched 
with sympathy for the history of God's king- 
dom upon earth ; and, upon the other hand, 
how it makes me ashamed to reflect that a 
transaction, which moves even the angels in 
heaven, can often leave me so indifferent! 

'And they say unto her, Woman, why weepest thou? 
She saith unto them, Because they have taken away my 
Lord, and I know not where they have laid Him.' — ^JOHN 
XX. 13. 

He is still her Lord; and as she can no 

longer cling to His living heart, at least she 

will not consent to be robbed of His body. 

* I Pet. L 12. ' Eph. iii. 10. 
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How deeply affecting it is to see her standing 
at the empty sepulchre, consumed with sorrow, 
and gazing into its dark recess, when all the 
while the Sun has already risen behind her 
with a splendour more glorious than she ever 
imagined! And is not this often repeated 
in our own lives? Dear Master, whenever I 
stand, overcome with grief, and gaze into the 
cold and hopeless night, recall to my soul the 
tears of Mary, and her comfortless look into 
the grave. There must be little faith in the 
heart where the eye so often turns despairingly 
into the gloom, as if the sun would never rise 
again, whereas it is all the while shining in full 
splendour behind. 

* And when she had thus said, she turned herself back, 
and saw Jesus standing, and knew not that it was Jesus. 
Jesus saith unto her, Woman, why weepest thou ? whom 
seekest thou ? She, supposing Him to be the gardener, 
saith unto Him, Sir, if thou have borne Him hence, tell 
me where thou hast laid Him, and I will take Him away.' 
— ^JOHN XX. 14, 15. 
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Was it excess of sorrow that dimmed her 
sight, so that she no longer recognised Him 
by whose mouth she had been healed, and into 
whose eye she had for certain gazed a thousand 
times, with a look now of inquiry and now of 
gratitude? It might be so. At least it often 
happens to us in a spiritual respect, that even 
when the Saviour stands before us in the light 
of His glorification, the tears- of despondency 
which we weep become a rainy cloud, and pre- 
vent us from knowing Him. Only, however, 
let faith wipe the tears away, and we recognise 
Him in a moment We see, however, from 

« 

many other passages, that a certain change 
had taken place in the external appearance of 
our Lord.^ There must now have been some- 
thing more than earthly in His aspect, some- 
thing of the bearing of a king, who, having 
long served as a bondsman, prepares to take 

^ Luke xxiv. 31 ; Mark xvi. 12. 
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possession of his throne. For we observe how 
the disciples, who formerly spoke to Him with 
the familiarity of children, are now restrained 
by reverential awe.^ There can be little doubt 
that Mary, in her sorrow and timidity, had 
looked less at His countenance than at His 
general appearance. It was customary for 
persons who were crucified to wear a piece 
of cloth about their loins, like labourers in the 
field, and it may have been this that led 
her to suppose that Jesus was the gardener. 
How often do we fail to recognise the 
Saviour, for no other reason than because 
we do not look Him in the face, or do not 
listen to His voice! 

* Jesus saith unto her, Mary. She turned herself, and 
saith unto Him, Rabboni; which is to say. Master.'— 
John xx. 16. 

He says nothing particular to her, and but 

^ John xxi. 12. 
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mentions her name, as any other person might 
have done. But how much force can the Saviour 
put into a name when He pronounces it ! 

* Mary/ had His voice once called out in a 
threatening tone, when her evil passions still 
kept her enthralled. * Mary/ had He said, with 
a voice of authority, when He commanded the 
evil spirits to depart out of her. And blissful 
was the accent in which He had called her by 
her name, when He announced to her, * Thy sins 
are forgiven thee.' All this flashes into her 
mind simultaneously with the thought, *Thou 
hast recovered Him ; He is thine again, and as 
a conqueror.* It is then that she exclaims, 

* My Master ! ' and prostrates herself at His feet 
I never read this passage without figuring 
to myself the ecstasies which are in store for 
us, when for the first time we shall see and 
hear Him to whose voice, in threats, commands, 
and blessings, we have so often listened in our 
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hearts. The raptures of an Easter morning in 

the world to come are still in reserve for us all. 

' Jesus saith unto her. Touch me not ; for I am not yet 
ascended to my Father : hut go to my brethren, and say 
unto them, I ascend unto my Father, and your Father ; 
and to my God, and your God.' — ^JOHN xx. 17. 

Why the Lord says unto her, * Touch me not,' 
is dark, but not in my opinion so very dark, 
if we will only conceive the force with which 
the name Mary, when uttered by Him, must 
have smitten her heart. We read of the rest 
of the women^ that when they met Jesus on 
the way, they came and 'held Him by the 
feet, and worshipped Him.'^ And is it con- 
ceivable that Mary, with her deep feelings, 
could have heard the call without doing the 
same } Thomas, when overpowered, exclaimed, 
'My Lord and my God !' and there can be no 
doubt that Mary too adored Him on her knees, 
as her Lord and her God. And this homage 

^ Matt, xxviii. 9. 
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the Lord does not decline, but intimates that 
something far greater than she had ever seen 
is still impending. He had before said, ' If ye 
loved me, ye would rejoice, because I said, I 
go unto the Father: for my Father is greater 
than I ; ^ and here, in fulfilment of His word, 
He says, ' I ascend unto my Father, and your 
Father; and to my God, and your God/ 
This intimates that He is going to take His 
seat at the right hand of the Father's glory, 
and occupy the throne, where He is to receive 
the royal name of which is written that 'it is 
above every name, and that at it every knee 
should bow, of things in heaven, and things in 
earth, and things under the earth.** In this 
manner the Saviour declares that His resurrec- 
tion is no doubt part of His exaltation ; it is the 
commencement, but not the consummation of 
it. And how gracious and consolatory, that at 

» John xiv. 28. « PhiL u. 9, la 
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the time of making this announcement He bids 
her, ' Go to my brethren^ and say unto them, I 
ascend unto my Father, and your Father ; to 
my God, and yotir Godf* It is just as if He 
meant to say, ' I have not as yet reached the 
highest pinnacle of my glory, but even there 
I am not ashamed to call you brethren ; for 
where I am, there shall my servant be/ 

It is unspeakably dear to my heart to hear 
these words from the lips of the Saviour after 
He is risen from the dead. When He had 
become like unto us in all things. He was not 
ashamed of His relationship to us as a brother, 
seeing He had assumed our nature with its 
weaknesses. But now that death had been 
swallowed up in victory — now that He has as- 
cended to the right hand of the Majesty on 
high, and sits upon the throne of the universe — in 
what other attitude, save that of prostrate sup- 
pliants, can we appear before Him ? And such 
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homage He did not decline, but rather invited. 
Even, however, upon the throne of glory 
He is not ashamed of His brotherhood. In 
His person weak human nature has been ex- 
alted to honour ; and to what He has Himself 
become, He will likewise exalt us. A brother's 
heart is upon the throne of the universe, and 
the reins of its government are in the hands of 
One who, from the height of His exaltation, 
still acknowledges us as brethren. I say that 
in that thought there lies a comfort and an 
uplifting so immense, that its very immensity 
might well continually evoke the disbelief of 
it. But immeasurable as the thought itself, 
is the blessedness of the heart by which it is 
believed. 



Mary, when from the tomb emerged, 

Alive the Master came, 
Looked in thy face, as oft before. 

And called thee by thy name ; 
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Say thou, to whom He was so dear, 
What didst thou think and feel ? 

Thy knee before Him bent, and did 
Thy heart not also kneel ? 

Yet scarcely found, thou must again 

Deplore His loss ; for lo ! 
He shrinks from thy embrace, and says, 

' I to my Father go.' 

The shroud and tomb He quits, to gain 
A robe and throne on high ; 

With glory gilds His scars, and reigns 
Lord of Eternity ! 

Then didst thou at His feet fall down, 

'Mid all thy joy distressed ? 
For 'tis not there, but in His hearty 

A troubled soul can rest. 

Yet, Mary, still the covenant bond 

He keeps above the sky, 
And to His friends on earth bequeaths 

A glorious legacy ; 

Still hails thee in a brother's name, 
Though seated on God's throne, 

And in the Etemars presence knits 
Himself and thee in one. 
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Come then to Him, and boldly bid 

Thy sorrows all depart ; 
For when thou at His feet dost fall, 

He'll take thee to His heart 
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Where is the Saviour gone ? He's gone to where 

A look of love is all that I can send. 
For me He can do more ; with me can share 

His joy, and with my heart His heart can blend. 

' And He said unto them, These are the words which I spake 
unto you, while I was yet with you, that all things must be ful- 
filled, which were written in the Law of Moses, and in the 
Prophets, and in the Psalms concerning me. Then opened 
He their imderstanding, that they might understand the Scrip- 
tures, and said unto them, Thus it is written, and thus it 
behoved Christ to suffer, and to rise from the dead the third 
day : and that repentance and remission of sins should be 
preached in His name among all nations, beginning at Jeru- 
salem.* — Luke xxiv. 44—47. 

THESE were the last words which Jesus 
uttered upon earth. In His first long 
discourse, called the Sermon on the Mount, the 
theme had been : ' Think not that I am come to 
destroy the Law or the Prophets ; I am not 
come to destroy, but to fulfil.* And with the 

125 
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same theme He likewise concludes the whole 
body of doctrine which He had delivered to 
the disciples. It seemed to Him of so great 
importance to inculcate upon their minds, that 
in the very worst of the cruelties which wicked 
men had inflicted upon Him they had been mere 
instruments in the hands of a beneficent God, 
who had 'disposed what man had proposed/ and, 
as the proof of His disposal, had likewise fore- 
told it Yes ; these wicked men were indeed in- 
straments in the hand of a gracious God. For 
are there ever crowns without a cross ? No ! 
Not even for the Lord of Glory. He had pre- 
viously said to the two disciples, ' Ought not 
Christ to have suffered these things, and to 
enter into His glory ? ' And of this divine 
'Ought not' He wished first of all to stamp 
an indelible impression on their minds. To 
human eye, indeed, it seems to be unworthy of 
Him. In the eye of God, however, it is de- 
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cent; for it is written, 'It became Him, for 
whom are all things, and by whom are all things, 
in bringing many sons unto glory, to make the 
Captain of their salvation perfect through suffer- 
ing/^ So says one of His apostles; and it 
imports that He, by whom are all things, could 
not apply to the Head a different law from 

that which He applies to the members. 

Two diverse natures in us blend, 

But both one law obey ; 
Which is, that through decay and death, 

Lies to true joy the way. 

Such is the royal ordinance in the kingdom 
of God's children ; and He who at the baptism 
of John affirmed, ' Suffer it to be so now, for 
thus it becometh us to fulfil all righteousness,' 
had no desire to be exempted from its obliga- 
tion. The language in which the Scriptures 
speak of the perfecting of the Saviour, by means 
of His suffering life, is very significant ; and it 

1 Heb. ii. lo. 
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explains the divine 'Ought not,' about which 
He here converses with His disciples, clearly 
indicating the reason why it became God to 
lead even the dearest of His children by a 
thorny way. It is written : ' Though He were a 
Son, yet learned He obedience by the things 
which He suffered ; and being made perfect, He 
became the author of eternal salvation unto all 
them that obey Him.' * It is true, O Holy 
Lamb of God, that Thou hadst nothing to 
unloarn, inasmuch as to do Thy Father's will 
was at all times as meat to Thee. Something, 
however, there was which it was necessary 
even for Thee to learn. It behoved Thee, in 
conflict with that which is painful to humanity, 
to learn to be fully satisfied with meat of that 
kind, and to have Thy whole being transfused 
with its life. Even when we are possessed of 
strength, the exhibition of it is the only method 

* Heb. V. 8, 9. 
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by which we can determine its measure for our- 
selves, or demonstrate its existence to others; 
for until they are opened, flower-buds diffuse no 
fragrance ; and therefore it was that, by a per- 
sistent act of volition, it behoved the Saviour 
to show that, as He had said of Himself, His 
choicest meat was to do His Father's will. 
Other food enticed Him into a different way, 
and hence arose the necessity that He should be 
tempted like as we, and by the actual exercise 
of obedience, learn to obey. For this reason it 
became Him, of whom are both He that sancti- 
fieth and they who are. sanctified,^ to make the 
Captain of the many children, whom He is lead- 
ing to glory, perfect through suffering. 

It was upon the thorny way that the servants 
of God, in the Old Testament, advanced to 
glory and attained perfection. And alluding to 
what a David and an Isaiah wrote upon the 

> Heb. iL IK 

I 
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subject, the Saviour here shows that now it had 
all been fulfilled far more perfectly in His case, 
who was the Head, than it had been in their 
own. It was His hands and His feet that were 
pierced, His vesture upon which they cast lots. 
His sufferings which all the ends of the earth 
shall remember, and turn to the Lord.* It was 
He upon whom the chastisement of our peace 
was laid, and by whose stripes we are healed ; * 
He who gave His back to the smiters, and His 
cheek to them who plucked off the hair, and 
who hid not His face from shame and spitting.* 
He who, in His obedience even to the death of 
the Cross, offered a perfect sacrifice,* and was 
prefigured in all the bloody rites of the Old 
Testament dispensation. He is the seed of the 
woman, whose heel the serpent bruised, when 
sin brought him to the Cross.* Upon the Cross, 

» Ps. xxii. 16, 18, 27. «Isa. liii. 5. » Isa. L 6. 

* Heb. ix. 9, 10. * Gen. iii. 15. 



however, He in Hrs turn slew the serpent ; and 
therefore do all they, who through faith have 
life in Him, look to the Cross, as the people 
did to the serpent of Moses in the wilderness. 
In representing to His disciples, as He here 
does, the thorny way as the only one that leads 
to glory, the Saviour no doubt foresaw, and 
probably likewise wished to warn them, that it 
was a way which, in all probability, they very 
soon would have to tread. Do Thou, then, O 
heavenly Father, engrave this ^ Ought not' also 
upon my heart, and help me to recoil if at 
any time I find myself desiring to come unto 
Thee by any other path than that on which my 
Saviour walked. Should I not be deeply 
ashamed of the roses on my brow, when I 
behold Him and all the princes of His king- 
dom marching before me with thorny crowns ? 
No! Let the royal law, according to which 
all the servants of God, from time immemorial, 
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have advanced unto glory, be that which I 
also obey. 

* And ye are witnesses of these things. And, behold, 
I send the promise of my Father upon you : but tarry 
ye in the city of Jerusalem until ye be endued with power 
from on high.'— Luke xxiv. 48, 49. 

Now that the Lord had shown Himself unto 
them as the conqueror of corruption and the 
grave, with what strength and joy must not the 
disciples have been filled ! One can imagine 
that it needed only a nod from Him to make 
them instantly go forth, and upon the streets of 
Jerusalem proclaim with zeal and delight the 
victory over death which the Prince of Life had 
won. The Lord, however, commands them to 
tarry where they were, and to wait for the power 
from on high. Their hearts at the time, and 
especially after they bad witnessed His ascen- 
sion, must have been filled with joy, even to 
overflowing ; but the will of the Lord was all in 
all to them. He bids them be quiet> and wait ; 
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and they are quiet, and wait And here, again, 
they show themselves to be truly childlike 
souls and sober-minded men. Had they been 
in any degree touched with fanaticism, would 
they have had the power to practise that most 
difficult of all kinds of self-denial, which con- 
sists in leaving undone, at the Lord's command, 
righteous and holy deeds ? O Lord ! enable me 
to bear in mind that we too are sometimes 
brought into a similar situation. External cir- 
cumstances restrain us from carrying into effect 
objects and designs, of which we are yet per- 
suaded that they are good and noble, and 
would be well-pleasing to the Lord. On these 
occasions we ought to put the bridle on in- 
temperate zeal, and humbly acknowledge that 
circumstances are God's messengers, and that 
when they say ' No,' that ' No ' is from Him. 
Then, also, is the time to be quiet and wait 
' And He led them out as far as to' Bethany, and 
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He lifted up His hands, and blessed them. And it 
came to pass, while He blessed them, He was parted 
from them, and carried up into heaven. And they 
worshipped Him, and returned to Jerusalem with great 
joy : and were continually in the temple, praising and 
blessing God.'— Luke xxiv. 50-53. 

The last words of the Saviour had been 
about the ' Ought notl according to which it is 
the thorny way that leads to glory. This the 
garden of Joseph of Arimathea had shown on 
Easter morning. The Mount of Olives was 
destined to show it still more clearly. During 
the forty days after the resurrection, the 
Saviour had come to the disciples they knew 
not whence, and gone from them they knew 
not whither, and their timidity kept them 
from asking any questions on the subject^ 
They could not but conclude that, as He 
appeared before them in a material and visible 
shape, and partook of earthly food, He still 

* John xxi. 12. 



belonged to this earth. If at once^ and for 
good and all, He had departed from them, 
would not that have left a void in their heart, 
as if, indeed, a fragment of it had been broken 
off ? When I figure myself in their situation, it 
seems to me I should have felt a tension of 
desire, somewhat like a string restrained from 
sounding its note, and could not have ceased 
passionately wishing, *0h, would He but re- 
turn ! ' He had said to them, ' Handle me 
and see ; for a spirit hath not flesh and bones, 
as ye see me have/ Nevertheless, to me He 
would have been a spirit If the Christians 
had been asked, * Where, then, is your Master 
gone ?' what answer could they have returned ? 
His history on earth would have had no con- 
clusion. Now, however, when transferred from 
earth, it loses itself in the heaven from which 
He came forth, and my soul rests in the fact, 
and is satisfied. 
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The cloud had expanded beneath Him and 
taken Him away to that place to which our 
eye turns when it seeks for light and brightness. 
What took place behind the cloudy veil, and 
what the words import when it is said that 
He sits on the right hand of God/ I may 
faintly conjecture, but I cannot understand. 
In what comer of the spacious city of God, 
and in which of its palaces, He has set up His 
abode, I do not know. But seeing that during 
those forty days no door or lock served as a 
barrier to Him, far less can they do so now. The 
one saying, that * He has sat down at the right 
hand of the Father,' can never make void the 
other saying, * Lo, I am with you always, even 
unto the end of the world.' The sun stands in 
the heavens, and yet it enters with its beams 
into my chamber. The Sun of the kingdom of 
grace can meet with no more powerful restraint 

^ Mark xvi. 19. 
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It must have been an indelible impression 
which the disciples took along with them from 
the last manifestation of their Lord's glory 
upon earth. By His enemies, it is certain 
He wished no more to be seen. When they 
next see Him, it shall be as their Judge ; and 
this was probably the reason why He chose the 
early dawn to pass through the silent streets 
of the city. For the scene of His exaltation, 
He had fixed upon the spot that had witnessed 
His deepest agony. This was the Mount of 
Olives,^ not far from either Bethany or Geth- 
semane. From such an eminence, with what 
emotion may He have once more surveyed the 
city at His feet, and especially the Temple, to 
which He had bidden adieu with the words, 
' Behold, your house is left unto you desolate !'* 
All now lay behind Him ; and the work which 
He had been performing during the whole of His 



^ Acts i. 12. 



* Matt, xxiii. 38. 
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sojourn upon earth, He also performed at His 
departure from it, for * He lifted up His hands 
and blessed them/ Here, again, it appears that, 
' having loved His own which were in the world, 
He loved them unto the end.*^ Elijah, the 
prophet of repentance and judgment, was trans- 
lated amidst storm and fire ; the Prophet of 

« 

Peace having come down to this world in 
quiet and silence, in the same quiet and silent 
way departed out of it* 

He soars aloft above the earth like her 
monarch, and therefore it is said of His dis- 
ciples that 'they worshipped Him/ This He 
had forbidden Mary to do, as He had not yet 
ascended to His Father. The proper time for 
it, however, was at last come. At His first 
departure from them, their hearts were full of 
sorrow ; at His departure now, they were filled 
with great joy. Formerly, they did not under- 

^ John xiii. I. ' i Kings xix, 12. 
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stand Him when He said, ' It is good for you 
that I go away;* now, they saw that this was 
good for both Him and them. They had 
caught a full and perfect view of His royal 
dignity, and would cheerfully have gone forth 
at once and proclaimed it to the whole world 
— a kind of impulse which we all feel when to 
us some glorious revelation is made. This, 
however, the Lord had forbidden; and, con- 
sequently, their business for the present was 
quietly to thank and praise Him that the 
bandage had fallen from their eyes, and that 
the King of kings and Lord of ^ lords had 
manifested Himself to them. 

Jesus is the Captain of my salvation ; and 
the captain's place is in front of his men. 
When, therefore, I march behind Him, I too 
must be upon the way which leads from Geth- 
semane to the radiant Heights of heaven. In 
the clear beams of that morning, the remem- 



140 ^^ Circk cf the ChurcKs Life, 

brance of all dark days is lost We feel that 
we have been reconciled^ and are content 
Thither, then! oh, thither cast thy look, de- 
sponding spirit, in hours when thou hast to 
struggle in Gethsemane! 

Courage, faint heart ! for know that this 
The glory of our Master is — 
That every pang which thou canst feel. 
His grace has power enough to heaL 

Oh, when I figure Him to myself, with His 
hands stretched out, now and for ever, to bless 
me, how do the stormy waves subside, and how 
does the assurance that the end is peace and 
light drop down upon me like a dew! Draw 
me into Thy heaven, my glorified King and 
Lord, for it is good to be with Thee! 



Arise, all Christendom to-day ! 
Arise, and wipe your tears away, 
And be the past forgot 
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See how, from dark Gethsemane, 
Straight up to heaven lies the way, 

Even to the throne of God ! 
Where now the earth, with all its cares ? 
Lo, far away, it disappears 

Like mist before the eye ! 
Though great and terrible its woe, 
When here we saw it from below— 

How light, seen from on high ! 

• 

Ye sacred host, who can this be, 
Whom on a golden cloud we see 

The firmament receives ? 
It is the Captain, known to fame. 
Who once to save His brethren came, 

And for them died — ^yet lives ! 
The Captain's place is in the front. 
When forth to brave the battle's brunt 

The host in order goes. 
But when the foe has been overcome, 
'Tis His to share with them at home 

The triumph and repose. 

Ye, then, who with Him, in the day 
Of fierce contention and dismay. 

The bread of sorrow ate — 
Think ye that when, enthroned on high, 
He celebrates the victory. 

He will your toils forget ? 
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Oh no ! 'twere an unworthy deed 
To baulk the soldier of the meed 

For which he bravely strove. 
Follow the host that moves along, 
And thou shalt enter with the throng. 

And reign with Him above ! 
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Think not that we have Pentecost no more, 

Or that the Spirit's stream has ceased to flow. 

Bich baptisms in all lands and ages, show 
It flows as fully as it did of yore ; 

And that it is the same, aloud attests 

The outcry of the uninvited guests, 

'And when the day of Pentecost was fully come, they were 
all with one accord in one place. And suddenly there came a 
sound from heaven as of a rushing mighty wind, and it filled 
all the house where they were sitting. And there appeared 
unto them cloven tongues like as of fire, and it sat upon each 
of them. And they were aU filled with the Holy Ghost, and 
b^;an to speak with other tongues, as the Spirit gave them 
utterance. And there were dwelling at Jerusalem Jews, devout 
men, out of every nation under heaven. Now, when this was 
noised; abroad, the' multitude came together, and were con- 
founded, because that every man heard them speak in his own 
language. And they were all amazed and marvelled, saying 
one to another. Behold, are not all these which speak Galileans? 
And how hear we every man in our own tongue, wherein we 
were bom? Parthians, and Medes, and Elamites, and the 
dwellers in Mesopotamia, and in Judea, and Cappadocia, in 

143 
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Pontus, and Asia, Phrygia, and Pamphylia, in Egypt, and in the 
parts of Lybia about Cyrene, and strangers of Rome, Jews and 
proselytes, Cretes and Arabians, we do hear them speak in our 
tongues the wonderftd works of God. And they were all 
amazed, and were in doubt, saying one to another. What 
meaneth this? Others mocking said. These men are full of 
new wine.* — Acts ii. 1-13. 

THIS is the day on which the beloved 
apostles were set free. So long as the 
Saviour still lived, He companied with them 
outwardly; and then, there can be no doubt, 
they gathered around Him like sheep about the 
shepherd. As little can we doubt that their 
eye was habitually directed towards Him, and 
that, without knowing how or caring where, they 
followed Him whithersoever He went This 
may likewise also have been the case subse- 
quently to His resurrection; for though He 
then no longer consorted with them, they were 
continually on the outlook for Him. But why 
does He say to them, * I tell you the truth ; it 
is expedient for you that I go away: for if I 
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go not away, the Comforter will not come unto 
you; but if I depart, I will send Him unto 
you?'* The reason why it was expedient for 
them that He should go away, was because His 
outward intercourse with them was about to 
terminate, it being His purpose to take up His 
abode in their hearts, according to His con- 
solatory words — * I will not leave you comfort- 
less ; I will come unto you again/ While He 
was still with them outwardly^ they were like a 
bruised reed, or smoking flax; when He had 
entered their heart, they blazed like a flame. 
While He was still with them outwardly y they 
were timid; when He had entered their heart, 
they became of great courage. While He was 
still with them outwardly^ they were weak in 
knowledge ; but after He had entered into them, 
they understood His words. Then it was that 
they became free; and then, too, was the 

" John xvi. 7. 
K 
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promise fulfilled to them : * Whosoever drinketh 
of the water that I shall give him shall never 
thirst; but the water that I shall give him 
shall be in him a well of water springing up 
into everlasting life.'* 

It is a blessed thing to have Christ with us, 
even outwardly ; but oh, how great a grace 
when we likewise have Him abiding in us ! 
Then is fulfilled, 'They shall all be taught of 
God/* 'And they shall no more teach every 
man his neighbour, and every man his brother, 
saying, Know the Lord : for they shall all know 
me, from the least of them even to the greatest 
of them.'* Is it not to emancipate and ennoble 
the human soul when the Saviour condescends, 
not only to be her outward lawgiver and task- 
master, but to unite her in marriage with Him- 
self, and govern her from within 1 

* John iv. 14. ■ John vi. 45. 

' Jer. xxxi. 34. 
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Spirit of grace, my Counsellor and Light, 
My Advocate, my Prophet, and my Guide, 
My Law and Gospel — nay, much more Thou art. 
Shrined in the sanctuary of my heart ; 
Wouldst Thou direct in all we think and do, 
To other masters we would bid adieu ! 

We too easily allow ourselves to become 
dependent upon men, and, fettered by the word 
and writings of some pious person, whom God 
has perhaps given us as a guide, forget that 
One is our Master. We overlook, in the in- 
strument, the Workman's hand which wields it. 
It is the old fault — God cures the disease, and 
the doctor pockets the fee. We are far too 
ready to esteem and adore as our Saviour the 
friend sent only as an angel to guide us on the 
way, even although such a human angel in all 
humility declares, * See thou do it not ; I am thy 
fellow-servant'^ Never ought it to be forgotten 
that on Pentecost the Christians received a title 

^ E,ev. xix. 10. 



148 The Circle of the Church s Life, 

of nobility ; that the treasury is now open, and 
that Jesus stands beside it and says, 'If any man 
thirst, let him come unto me and drink: he that 
believeth on me, out of his belly shall flow rivers 
of living water. But this spake He of the Spirit, 
which they that believe on Him should receive'^ 

Fount of the Spirit, overflow ; 
Pour down Thy flood on me below. 
O deign my heart and mind to fill, 
And rule my members at Thy will. 

Baptismal Fire ! oh, let thy ray 
Purge from my flesh the dross away ; 
My spirit and my heart renew. 
My course with gladness to pursue. 

O yes! it is then easy to pursue the Chris- 
tian course. We see this exemplified in the 
holy apostles. While Christ was still living, 
they flocked about Him like sheep about the 
shepherd ; but, like sheep before the wolf, they 

were scattered when He died; and then, after 

» 

' John vii. 37-39. 
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Pentecost, they went forth like lions. Others 
have had a Pentecost as well as the apostles; 
and what these experienced was only in part 
peculiar to them, and partly common to all 
believers. I have always been of opinion that 
the great bulk of the promises which the Lord 
made to the Twelve resembled a heavy shower 
of rain, inasmuch as, doubtless, it fell more plen- 
tifully upon them than upon other men, but 
yet the spray of it has spread far and wide, and 
reached even to the remotest centuries. When 
He said to them, * Ye are the light of the world ;' 
' Ye are the salt of the earth ; ' * If ye shall ask 
the Father for anything in my name. He will 
give it unto you;' nay, when He said, 'The 
Spirit shall guide you into all truth ;* or again, 
' In my name ye shall cast out devils, and speak 
with new tongues ; * were these promises made 
solely to the Twelve ? By no means. We find 
that the century next to that of the apostles 
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received the blessing that hangs upon them in 
quite a peculiar measure ; and not one of us can 
have been sent away empty. When He says, 
' Lo, I am with you always, even unto the end of 
the world/ I figure to myself the case to be as 
it was when He preached the Sermon on the 
Mount. The Twelve then formed a narrow 
circle around Him, and the rest took their 
seats behind. On that occasion the ' Ye * must 
have been pointed at many among the people ; 
and certainly could not have been meant 
solely for the apostles, for it excluded a Judas, 
and as certainly took in many a Nicodemus. 
The apostles, being the foremost, are the Princes 
in the kingdom of God, and walk immediately 
behind the Monarch ; and as they had to bear 
the fiercest attack of the world, it behoved that 
they should receive a larger share of combative 
power. 

From this it is easy to interpret what we read 
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in the text of the outpouring of the Spirit upon 
the day of Pentecost. First of all, the apostles 
hear the sound of a mighty rushing wind ; and 
that the power of the Holy Spirit is like that of 
such a stormy wind, we know from the mouth of 
the Saviour Himself.^ This, accordingly, is the 
gift of might. Then there were fiery tongues 
which lighted upon their heads. Is not that the 
fire of lovef for under its impulse they begin to 
testify of the wonderful works of God, in such 
a way that all present are able to understand. 
And was there ever a child of God who in his 
spiritual birth had no experience of such a 
mighty wind, and such tongues of fire ? ' The 
Spirit that is given unto us,' saith the Apostle, 
speaking of all Christians, ' is a Spirit of power, 
and of love, and of a sound mind!^ For in 
cases where the stormy wind does not come 
direct from God, but is in part the ebullition 

* John iii. 8. * 2 Tim. i. 7. 
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of human nature, and where the flame is not 
pure fire from the Lord's altar, what unbridled 
fanaticism is in their train ! How in an instant 
does every one rush into the field, insist on 
having the first word, and raise his song of 
praise to God, but at the same time to his 
own dear self! It was not so with the holy 
apostles. Their only theme was the wonder- 
ful works of God ; and these they did not run 
with undue haste to proclaim on the streets 
of Jerusalem, but waited until the people came 
to them. Neither do they all challenge the 
right of speech, but permit Peter to come for- 
ward and speak in their name.* It is therefore 
the same Spirit of power, and of love, and of a 
sound mind, which they then received, and 
which, as a blessed inheritance, is by the Lord 
and Saviour allotted to all Christian hearts. 
Even the gift of tongues vouchsafed to the 

lActsil 14. 
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apostles would seem to be only the first 
miraculous outbreak of a flame of which every 
regenerated Christian partakes. The *we can- 
not but' ^ was doubtless the hearth upon which 
it was kindled. In fact, they could not abstain 
from praising the wonderful works of God ; and 
as for their doing it in foreign tongues, that, 
in my opinion, was the highest power of love, 
which, as it were, transferred itself in spirit into 
all the nations of the earth to whom the gos- 
pel was one day to be preached. It is true 
that the flame on that occasion flashed forth in 
stranger colours than now happens ; but though 
the colours have vanished, the flame remains, 
and it is that which prompts men to take to 
heart the spiritual misery of the ignorant and 
unbelieving world, to enter their abodes and 
adopt their modes of living, in order to be 
able to give them what has been given to us. 

* Acts iv. 20. 
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That the flame still burns, although it no 
longer displays such marvellous hues, does 
not rest on the testimony of believers alone. 
It is testified by the unbelief of the world 
itself. During the eighteen hundred years in 
which Christendom has been celebrating Pen- 
tecost, has it ever blazed up without its being 
said, * What meaneth this ? ' When did it 
shed forth the light of the world to come 
into the darkness of the present, without the 
cry being raised on every hand, 'They are 
full of new wine ? ' For him who cares for 
this, and has had experience of it, no small 
testimony in favour of the truth may be de- 
rived from observing how the gospel, under 
the most diverse circumstances, has always 
made precisely the same impression upon 
both its enemies and its friends. * What 
meaneth this?' was the outcry of the anxious, 
well-meaning souls among the respectable citi- 
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zens of Jerusalem at the first Pentecost; and 
even now, do not brother and sister, uncle 
and aunt, utter the same exclamation, when- 
ever it happens that a soul celebrates its Pen- 
tecost ? And so, too, do the civil and eccle- 
siastical authorities, as often as even twelve 
assemble together, and^ with tongues unheard 
before, proclaim the wonderful works of God. 
The cry is — 

Oh, take these flaming lights away ; 
They dim my little taper's ray. 

'They are full of new wine!' exclaims the com- 
mon religious professor, who cannot even form 
a conception of the Spirit from which, or 
of the cause about which, the apostles spoke 
on the first Pentecost. That it must have 
been a good Spirit and a holy cause, the well- 
meaning felt at the time; and so in our own 
day such persons still feel. But, in alarm, 
they call for water to abate the flame, and 
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mistake sacred for common fire. We repeat — 
when^ in all Christendom, has a single soul or a 
single church ever celebrated their Pentecost 
that these people have not gathered together 
with the cry, * They are full of new wine ? * 

My Lord and my God ! how it gratifies 
my inmost soul to be conscious that even 
now I drink out of the same fountain, and 
feed at the same table, from which, at Pen- 
tecost, while seated at Thy Father's right hand. 
Thou didst distribute gifts to the rebellious,^ 
and regale iThine apostles. 

In all the saints, each saint himself will see ; 
If they were not all one, how could this be ? 

So sapg one of the worthies of Thy Church ; 
and my heart answers 'Amen* to the truth. 
I take comfort from it when I find that the 
Spirit is not vouchsafed to me in all the 
wondrous plenitude with which it was poured 

' Ps. Ixviii. i8. 
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out upon \the apostles. As the members of 
the body fiave different functions to perform, 
so also have they received different gifts. 
Enough for me to know that I am a member 
of that great community in which the Spirit 
of my Lord has been abiding since the first 
Pentecost I know that if it were needful, 
either for the Body or myself. He is able 
enough to furnish me with all manner of great 
and noble gifts. O Thou God of might ! pre- 
serve continually within me the belief and 
consciousness of being one with all the mem- 
bers of Christ's sacred Body. I am sensible 
that this makes me invincibly strong, and proof 
against scoffers as well as scaffolds and chains. 
Think you that these things will ever stagger 
me ? It may be the wish of the devil to use 
them for that purpose; but the purpose for 
which the grace of the Lord my God employs 
them is to furnish me with quite unanswer- 
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able testimony that, poor although I be, I yet 
am a member of the Church which, on the 
first Pentecost, our exalted Lord and Saviour 
founded for Himself upon earth. 

A stream there is that rolls along 
Its living waters, bright and strong, 

And undefiled always. 
Prophets and saints in every age 
Did here their soul's keen thirst assuage, 

In bright and cloudy days. 
Beside the Cross it issues forth, 
Yet that is but its mouth on earth ; 
For in a different region lies 
The fountain which this stream supplies. 

Afar upon the cloudy verge 
That skirts the firmament, emerge 

The rivers of this earth ; 
But not the stream of pardoning love — 
High in the brighter realms above, 

Its waters have their birth ; 
And though the source be hid to him 
Whose eye the mists of earth bedim, 
Oh, how the sons of God delight 
To drink its waters day and night ! 
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Yes, hallowed stream ! thou ever hast 
Regaled the saints in ages past, 

And never known decrease ; 
And from thy boundless depths, wilt still 
Their souls with life and vigour fill, 

Till time itself shall cease. 
Not such the founts, with blinded art, 
Devised by men to heal the heart ; 
I scorn them, and when thirsty go 
Where the live waters overflow. 

On founts like these who can rely ? 
Brimful to-day, to-morrow dry ; 

They change perpetually. 
Surfeit the full, who have no need. 
But of the sufferers take no heed, 

Who pine for thirst, and die. 
So proud, and yet so mean, they are. 
They feast the rich, but grudge to spare 
(O ! how can Heaven the sin endure ?) 
One drop to save the helpless poor. 

Better, I ween, it fares with those 

Who bring their cares, and pains, and woes, 

Siloah, to thy pool. 
The wretched thou dost still befriend. 
And in thy waters to the end 

Their burning wounds dost cool. 
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No change comes o'er tby hue — ^thou art 
Still sweet and pure at every part, 
And thy remotest wave the same 
As from the fount at first it came. 

The poor man is thy welcome guest ; 
Yet never dost thou at the feast 

Upon the rich man frown. 
Safe in thy flood the lamb can stand, 
And close beside the elephant 

Find depth enough to drown. 
To suit the need of every size, 
Thy waters fall, thy waters rise ; 
Each at his ease his thirst can slake, 
And all their special pleasure take. 

Siloah ! ^ Sure no stream like thee 
Murmurs so deep a melody, 

As on its course it glides. 
I would not give thy waters dear 
For all earth's rivers far and near, 

And the great sea besides. 
For tliee my spirit faints — I choose 
No solace for my cares and woes. 
Save what thy upper springs supply, 
In time and in eternity. 
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Upon itself the world in judgment sits, 
Inflicts the penalty, award^ the prize ; 

Yet time will bring, as on its course it flits, 
A judgment which all others will comprise. 

And every wrong, here passed neglected by, 

Waft for redress into eternity. 

'Immediately after the tribulation of those days shall the 
sun be darkened, and the moon shall not give her light, and 
the stars shall fall from heaven, and the powers of the heaven 
shall be shaken : and then shall appear the sign of the Son 
of Man in heaven : and then shall all the tribes of the earth 
mourn, and they shall see the Son of Man coming in the 
clouds of heaven with power and great glory. And He shall 
send His angels with a great sound of ,a trumpet, and they shall 
gather together His elect from the four winds, from one end of 
heaven to the other.* — Matt. xxiv. 29-31. 

THE Gospel of the Advent of the Son 
of Man has been assigned to the last 

Sabbath of the ecclesiastical year, and this 

L 
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has obviously been done because not until 
that great event will the counsel of God in 
Christ Jesus reach its final completion. His 
advent is the last link which binds time to 
eternity. I look forward into the centuries 
that are still to revolve, and it is in the pro- 
spect of that great day that my eye finds 
rest I cannot bear the thought that things 
in this world are to go on for ever in the 
way they have done during the last six 
thousand years. 'The sun ariseth, and the 
sun goeth down, and hasteth to his place 
where he arose. . . . The thing that hath 
been, it is that which shall be ; and that which 
is done, is that which shall be done: and 
there is no new thing under the sun.'* God 
be thanked! I know it will not be so 
eternally. But neither can I believe — no, 
even were there no Word of God which tells 

' Eccles. i. 5, 9. 
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me the contrary — that all the perishable 
things which I here see perish for ever. 
There must be something in them which 
endures. I cannot bear the word passed 
away. Its sound is to me like that of deaths 
and as if it meant annihilation ; but nothing 
is annihilated — nothing, at least, either good 
or bad, which has been the work of our 
spirit It is true that to-day swallows up 
yesterday, but is not every to-morrow the 
offspring of to-day ? Does not manhood pay 
for the wasted years of youth, and old age 
for manhood, and eternity for time } How 
could I, then, deny a day of judgment ? 

Nothing has perished ! None, of all who here 

On this wide earth have lived, and worked, and 

withered, 
Have ever perished in the sight of Him 
Before whom live the dead. 'Tis true they passed ; 
But not away. They only went to seek. 
In the vast realm of being, a new place. 
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The globe may in the wreck of worlds dissolve — 
It may ; but yet its dust abides for ever. 

Nothing has perished ! In to-morrow's arms 
Sleeps the grey-haired to-day. So ages roll ; 
And all who on the busy stage of time 
Have made their entrance and their exit, find 
A place at last in calm eternity. 

Yes ! who dares to doubt that there will 
be a judgment, seeing that, even while he 
doubts, a judge within him lifts his threaten- 
ing finger? But, alas! would only that the 
how did not unsettle the that! For my- 
self, I am persuaded that what is written 
in Scripture of the Judge's throne, and of the 
books to be opened, and of the sheep on the 
right hand and the goats on the left, and of 
the sentence that is to go forth, is figurative 
and symbolical language. And when I say 
this, I do not speak as a presumptuous wit- 
ling, who imagines he can purify the milk of 
the Divine Word by straining it through his 
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own coal-sack. Luther, in general, has no 
particular favour for the use of a sieve in 
interpreting Scripture ; but in the passage 
where he speaks of our Lord's descent into 
hell, and of His breaking through its doors 
with His flag of victory, I find that on this 
subject he is of the same opinion as myself; 
for he says, 'If there were a call for wit, I 
could easily be as witty as those who mock 
us, and sarcastically ask how the thing was 
done. Was the flag made of paper or of cloth ? 
How, then, did it come to pass that it was 
not burnt ? What kind of gates and doors 
and bars has hell ? Are they made' of iron 
or of wood? If, however, I were to search 
to the bottom of those figurative descriptions, 
and explain their real and precise significance, 
neither would I be able to state, nor you 
to comprehend it.- For this reason, figures, 
images, and emblems are good and profitable. 
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They picture forth a subject, so as to make 
it clearly understood and easily retained by 
the memory. Nay, further, they serve to 
ward off the devil and his fiery darts. He 
tries, by lofty thoughts and subtle questions, 
to seduce us from the Word; whereas, by 
such clear and easy images, which are intel- 
ligible to the simplest man, we are kept in 
the correct understanding of it.' We must 
reflect that the great joy which at the ap- 
pearing of the Saviour was proclaimed, was to 
be ^ to all people'^ A book, therefore, destined 
for the use alike of the little and the great, 
the old and the young, required to be written 
in large letters ; and what is figurative lan- 
guage but large letters fit for weak eyes ? 

When the new heavens and the new earth 
shall appear ; when upon that new earth shall 
be built the city of God, with its eternal 

^ Luke ii. lo. 
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pillars, — the heavenly Jerusalem,— of which 
there stands written that no unclean person 
shall walk therein ; when things akin shall 
cleave to each other ; when the members of 
the one spiritual body shall congregate around 
their Head ; — will not that be a practical 
sentence of judgment f Will it not separate 
the righteous from the unrighteous, and re- 
veal what the hand of Justice has inscribed 
in the Books which record the lives of mor- 
tals ? Do not the works of God speak as 
significantly as His words ? How manifest 
will it then become, that from the day on 
which He assumed the reins of government 
at the right hand of His Father, never has 
Christ forsaken His Church! Often, indeed, 
did the little bark, as it cleft the waves, 
appear to be tossed about by storms, and to 
have no pilot at the helm. But at last, when 
it shall have entered the haven, it will be 
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evident to every eye who it was who all 
the while steered its course and trimmed its 
sails. That the world is governed by the 
folly of men and the wisdom of God, is an 
old proverb ; and the safe entrance of the bark 
of Christ into the wished-for haven will sig- 
nally manifest its hidden truth. Then will 
it appear that human folly had often the 
winds and waves in its power, but never the 
rudder. 

In looking forward, however, to this final 
day of decision, my mind pauses and anxiously 
inquires. For, O beautiful Zion of the chil- 
dren of God, if thou wilt open thy gates in 
eternity to none but those who were already 
thy children and citizens here in time, how 
circumscribed will be thy walls ! And why, 
in that case, did the Prophet exult, and ex- 
claim: 'Lift up thine eyes round about, and 
see: all they gather themselves together, they 
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come to thee : thy sons shall come from far, 
and thy daughters shall be nursed at thy 
side. . . . Enlarge the place of thy tent, 
and let them stretch forth the curtains of 
thine habitations : spare not, lengthen thy 
cords, and strengthen thy stakes ; for thou 
shalt break forth on the right hand and on 
the left.*^ Why this exultation, if the number 
of those who are to inhabit the wilderness 
outside of thy walls is to be greater than that 
of those who are to walk in thy streets ? 

What would not I have given, when in a pen- 
sive mood my spirit raised this question, to 
have received the answer from Him who once, 
in the ardour of an all-consuming love, ex- 
claimed : ' I am come to send fire on. the earth, 
and what will I if it be already kindled ? '. I 
would have addressed to Him the question : 
' O Holy One of God, will it not burn, and 



^ Isa. Ix. 4 ; liv. 2, 3. 
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continue burning, until it set on fire the hearts 
of all mankind ? ' But what do I read ? * Then 
said one unto Him, Lord^ are there few that be 
saved ? * And with arrested breath I await His 
answer. * He said unto them, Strive to enter 
in at the strait gate : for many, I say unto you, 
will seek to enter in, and shall not be able.*^ 
In fact, He gave them no answer. 

And if He gave them no answer, to whom 
shall we look for one? Yet, doubtless, the 
sole reason of His silence on the occasion was 
because curiosity asked the question ; for else- 
where He has said enough to plead the excuse 
both of the question and of the anxious love 
that prompts it No ! It cannot be. The 
heavenly Zion must have other citizens besides 
those who have inhabited the earthly one. 
And this I venture not to affirm solely at the 
dictation of my own heart. I know how dear 

' Luke xiii. 23, 24. 
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to it are its own suggestions, anc> that these 
are not always the inspirations of the Holy 
Spirit No! I humble myself before God 
and His Word, and say with the Prophet, 
*0 Lord, Thou art our Father; we are the 
clay, and Thou our potter ; and we all are the 
work of Thy hand.'* And being, as we are, 
the work of His hand. He can do with us 
what He will, and needs not justify what He 
does before any such as we. I venture to 
harbour no hope unless I can place my foot 
on the ground of His Word. The hope which 
I have, however, has not merely sprung up in 
mine own heart. Although with me, and all 
whom His hand hath made. He can do what 
He will. He has not wholly withheld from 
us what it is His will to do, but has been 
pleased to make known the law according to 
which the scales will rise or fall. For He has 

* Isa. Ixiv. 8. 
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said: *Unto whomsoever tnttch is given, of him 
shall be much required: and to whom mat 
Iiave committed much, of him t/iey will ask the 
more'^ Much, therefore, will not be required 
of him to whom little was committed. No 
doubt, in the previous verse He had said : 
'The servant which knew his lord's will, and 
prepared not himself, neither did according 
to his will, shall be beaten with many 
stripes. But he that knew not, and did com- 
mit things worthy of stripes, shall be beaten 
with few stripes^ Now, it appears to be 
rather a harsh kind of clemency, that 'he 
who knew not' should nevertheless receive 
stripes, even although they be few. But is 
not this a parallel passage to that, where the 
Lord says, * He who has not, from him shall 
be taken away even that which he hathV^ 
And accordingly the expression, *he that 

* Luke xii. 48* » Matt. xiii. 12. 
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knew not/ must signify 'he that knew not 
well* To the same effect St Paul affirms of the 
heathen, that as many as have sinned without 
law shall also perish without law, although 
he speaks of a law written in their hearts} 
No ! The Lord will suffer no one to think 
that He is the hard master who reaped 
where he had not strawed.* He accepted the 
prayers and alms of a Cornelius, who was a 
heathen.' He justified the inhabitants of 
Nineveh, nay, even of Sodom and Gomorrah, 
before the children of His own nation, who 
had heard and rejected the gospel.* And 
never can He condemn those who do not 
believe because the gospel was not preached to 
t/iem, ' How shall they call on Him in whom 
they have not believed ? and how shall they 
believe in Him of whom they have not heard ? 



* Rom. ii. 12, 15. 

* Acts X. 4. 



* Matt. XXV. 26. 

* Matt. xi. 23. 
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or how shall they hear wit/tout a preacher V^ 
If an apostle asks such questions^ surely one 
of us may also do the same. The spiritual 
sorrow felt by ourselves for the sheep who 
are without a shepherd does not issue from 
the old man, for he is at no loss for con- 
solation. It comes from the heart and spirit 
of Him who was moved with compassion 
when He saw how the multitudes fainted and 
were scattered abroad.* 

Yes ; there are some whom we see pass 
into the other world with such a contentment 
of heart as reminds us of the sun, when, on 
the evening of some beautiful autumn day, he 
calmly sinks behind the mountains; but what 
are these few compared with the multitudes 
who drop off like buds before the noon of 
spiritual, or even of natural life has been 
reached.^ And can it be, that in the world 

* Rom. X. 14. * Matt. ix. 36. 
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to come the Sun of Righteousness, which 
has salvation under His wings, has beams for 
mellowing the ripe fruit, but none suited to 
develope the buds ? Oh no ! Were it only for 
the sake of those who die as children, we 
must believe that in the future world the 
buds may still grow into fruit. 'For this 
cause was the gospel preached also to them 
that are dead, that they might be judged 
according to men in the flesh, but live accord- 
ing to God in the spirit,'^ is averred by the 
Apostle Peter ; and what else does it mean 
but that the gospel — or the preaching of that 
name by which alone men can be saved — is 
the only law according to which blessedness 
and perdition are awarded in the life to come ? 
To the same effect it is elsewhere said : ' He 
that belieyeth on the Son hath everlasting 
life : and he that believeth not the Son shall 

1 I Pet iv. 6. 
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not see life ; but the wrath of God abideth on 
him.'^ Oh, how blessed is the hope that in 
the world to come also we shall be judged 
by the gospel in the flesh, in order that we 
may live more and more to God in the spirit ! 
In the case of hearts where there is upright 
will and affection, progress for certain will be 
rapid. Yet even in many a heart, where it 
was not here observed, there must still be 
hope. For Peter likewise says that He also 
went and preached unto the spirits in prison, 
and declares these to have been the genera- 
tion whom divine wrath carried off by the 
flood.^ 

In what manner and what place eternity 
will complete what time began, we do not 
know. There is, however, ample room for 
the purpose, as the immensity of the universe 
stands open to us. Many are the mansions 

* John iii. 36. * i Pet. iil 19, 20. 
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in our Father's house ;^ and in the silence of 
night they look down upon us with eloquent 
eyes, as if they had a tale to tell. There is 
Venus bright as a diamond, and ruddy Mars, 
and Jupiter with his yellow light. 'There is 
one glory of the sun, and another glory of 
the moon, and another glory of the stars ; for 
one star differeth from another star in glory.** 
Oh how many training institutions for the 
unripened buds ! And even for such as are 
only capable of being ripened in darkness, and 
storm, and cloud, provision has been made; 
for there are the perpetual storms of Jupiter, 
the clouds of Saturn, and the eternal night of 
Uranus. 

And why has He who brought to us the 
knowledge of these many mansions said nothing 
of the dramas of which they are the scenes } 
This question I have often put to myself. 



* John xiv. 2. 



* I Cor. XV. 41. 



M 
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Inasmuch, however, as man turns his inquisi- 
tive eye to any other transactions rather than 
to what is doing within his own heart, and is 
so engrossed with this little earth as to forget 
himself, what would have happened if the 
worlds of the firmament had opened to him 
their gates ? Ah no ! it may be humbling to 
us, but it is also wholesome, that the divine 
Word has illumined with its rays a single 
very strait and narrow path. Would we, how- 
ever, but learn to go forward upon it in child- 
like obedience, although with sweat and tears, 
we should reach at last a point from which the 
glory of all worlds would be seen spread out 
before us. ' Seek ye first the kingdom of 
heaven and its righteousness, and all other 
things shall be added unto you/ 

Were we to consult only our own hearts, 
we might advance a step further, and rather 
think that there were none of the blossoms 
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which death shakes from the living tree of 
humanity, and which fail to ripen in this world, 
but will grow to be buds, and bear fruit in the 
next. And several passages in Scripture, 
especially in the Epistles of Paul, seem to 
import that, at least in a very distant future, 
a spiritual spring will dawn, in which every 
human heart, like a seed sown in the earth, 
will grow into a flower in the garden of God. 
First it is said : * And when all things shall be 
subdued unto Him, then shall the Son also 
Himself be subject unto Him that put all 
things under Him, that God may be all in 
aW^ Then: 'As in Adam all die, even so in 
Christ shall all be made alive.'* Again : 
* Therefore, as by the offence of one judgment 
came upon all men to condemnation; even so 
by the righteousness of one the free gift came 
upon all men unto justification of life. For as 

* I Cor. XV. 28. * I Cor. xv. 22. 
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by one man's disobedience many were made 
sinners, so by the obedience of one shall 
many be made righteous/ ^ And again : * God 
hath concluded them all in unbelief, that He 
might have mercy upon all.** And finally: 
* Wherefore God also hath highly exalted Him, 
and given Him a name which is above every 
name: that at the name of Jesus every knee 
should bow, of things in heaven, and things 
in earth, and things under the earth ; and that 
every tongue should confess that Jesus Christ 
is Lord, to the glory of God the Father/ • 
Yes ! if confronting these there were not texts 
which speak of ' the worm that dieth not, and 
the fire that is not quenched;'* and if we 
did not hear, what sounds like a funeral dirge 
accompanying a soul to eternal death, of 'a sin 
that shall not be forgiven, either in this world 

^ Rom. V. 1 8, 19. ' Rom. xi. 32. 

» PhiL ii. 9-11. * Mark ix. 48. 
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or that which is to come/^ and of a child of 
perdition, over whom the sentence went forth, 
* It had been better for him if he had not been 
born;'* — I repeat, that so long as these words 
of the Lord meet my eyes, like a cherub with 
a flaming sword, I must recognise their truth, 
in spite of the hopes of my heart and the 
exposition of the words of the Lord's apostle, 
which seem to be consonant with my hopes. 
I take my stand, however, on the verse, * The 
Lord is righteous in all His ways, and holy 
in all His works.' • And I have no doubt, that 
when I shall survey His works and ways in 
the eternal light, my mouth also shall utter 
with adoration : * Amen : Blessing, and glory, 
and wisdom, and thanksgiving, and honour, 
and power, and might, be unto our God for 
ever and ever.* Amen. 

^ Matt. xii. 32. ' Matt. xxvi. 24. 

• Ps. cxlv. 17. 
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It is the dreadful day of doom, 
And man, uprisen from the tomb, 
Sees with amazement, at his side. 
The Deeds which here on earth he did. 

' Must not thy flesh and blood desert,' 
They say ; * our comrade once thou wert 
On all our ways, and 'twere unkind 
In thee to leave us now behind.' 

* No ! forward to the awful throne. 
And Him who sits on it — the Son — 
Thou shalt go with us, with us share 
Our meed of glory or despair. 

* Flew many a month and year away, 
In death's dark chamber, while we lay. 
And in the deep oblivion 

Of passing time, kept slumbering on. 

* It seemed to thee, the old were gone, 
And new were added, one by one, 
Till now, behold, a numerous train, 
Alive and fresh, are here again ! 

* Count, us ! by thee we were begot, 
For bane or blessing of thy lot ; 
Not one is absent in the throng, 
And not one stranger us among.' 
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No ! and when, at the Judge's call. 
Thou trembling at His feet shalt fall, 
Gathered around on either hand, 
In dread suspense they waiting stand. 

Mark, then, how these^ with plaintive prayer. 
Bespeak the Judge thy life to spare. 
The claims of justice to forego, 
And only tender mercy show. 

While those, erewhile to thee most dear. 
With aspect grave, advancing near, 
Implore, whatever may be thy fate. 
His broken law to vindicate. 

Ah me ! how wilt thou quake with fear. 

Obliged thy final doom to hear. 

And everlasting death receive 

From those to whom thou life didst give ! 



L. 
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Ye came into the light of day 
From the dark bosom of the earth ; 

They called you happy, and did say 
That here your advent was your birth. 

From darksome night ye come again. 
To where there shines far brighter light ; 

If that was births methinks, 'tis plain, 
To call this death cannot be right 

* For He is not a God of the dead, but of the living : for all 
live unto Him.* — Luke xx. 38. 

EVEN when in the presence of the dead, 
our feelings are more holy; we lower 
our voices, and are afraid of what is evil. It 
seems to us as if the spirit could not be far 
from its deserted tenement. Yes ! ye spirits of 
the departed, none of you are far from us. For 
God is the God of the living, and not of the 
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dead; for unto Him they all live. And ye, 
my beloved ones who have passed into the 
other world, O be near me, at least to-day, 
and let your presence fill my heart with holy 
thoughts. 

Wliat were you to me when on earth ? You 
enriched my life; for I feel that I truly live 
only in the measure in which I love and am 
loved. And I was loved by you. You forgave 
my faults^ overlooked my unkindness, gently 
reproved my errors, and thus enlarged my en- 
jojrment of life and existence. Oh how difficult 
it will be for me now to live without you, and 
alone! 

How good it is to hear true-hearted words, 
Straight from the lips of a familiar friend ! 
They have a wondrous charm, bereft of which 
The hopeless solitary lives in vain. 
Pent in his londy bosom, thought and purpose 
Die ere they ripen, none to set them free. 

Yes ; I was richer when I possessed you, and 
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when from you I learned what it was that made 
me rich. The feeling which we deposit in the 
heart of a friend returns to us again with an 
increase of strength, and thoughts of our own, 
when re-echoed from his mind, have a clearer 
and a purer tone. How often did we recline 
in pleasing colloquy, like two boats floating 
side by side! How much richer seemed the 
gifts which the world conferred upon us, when 
that which the one received the other could 
enjoy ! And even now, ye departed spirits, for 
me at least you have not wholly vanished. All 
that you gave me, all that I imbibed from you 
into my life, has become my own, and still 
continues living with me ; and when any great 
emergency affects my condition, or some joy 
reddens my cheek, when a lofty thought elevates 
my mind, or affliction puts to the test how 
much force of resistance I can oppose to it, 
on such occasions you are present with me in 
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spirit, and I still say to myself, 'Thus would 
he now speak to me, thus increase my joy, 
thus support my tottering steps.* And so it 
is that you still continue to expand and elevate 
and bless my existence. Nay, further than even 
this, perhaps, does our communion go. If it 
cannot be denied that spirits do not always 
need the contact of the senses to influence 
and commune with each other, — if even here, 
where we are still fettered with the bonds of 
the visible, impressions are sometimes conveyed 
from vast distances, and, in important moments 
of life, bodings awakened as to what is 
happening to a friend, may not you also, ye 
spirits of the dead, in hours when your whole 
soul is intent upon us, touch the tightened 
strings of our heart, and evoke tones which 
sometimes we cannot comprehend ? Nor are 
you so very far away. No ocean rolls between 
us. You travel on the sunbeams, and have a 
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local habitation, at least for the eye of faith. 
It may perhaps be that you have now your 
home in better worlds than this, where day 
and night alternate. But though these may 
be your homCy they are not yowT prison. 

Oh no, you are not lost, ye holy dead, 
But gone to sojourn in the land unseen ; 

And though, the while, the realm of ether spread 
Its boundless plains that land and earth between. 
And exiled to its seats of light youVe been. 

There still you are. 
And let the plains of ether wide 
And rolling seas true hearts divide, 

They still are to each other near. 

But does that land so fair and bright. 
Whence, in our best and holiest hours, 

A blissful stream of life and light 
In rich effusion on us pours. 
Hold you imprisoned and confined ? 

Oh no ! the holy gifts you send 
Come safely to. the destined friend 

In some mysterious way. 
So from your secret home above. 
May you, to those whom still you love, 

Your unseen visits pay. 
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Many a time, while we were still sojourning 
side by side, and wearing the garments of this 
visible world, and when your eye, like mine, 
was bedimmcd with mist, you acted the part 
of angels to me. Now, then, when mist no 
longer clouds your eye, oh, if it be permitted 
to you, become angels to me again! Come 
down when you see that my foot is about to 
slip. Surely you will not be angry with me 
for seeking to draw your regards from the 
seat of glory back to the foreign land which 
you have left behind you here, and for wish- 
ing once more to engage you to be par- 
takers of my little joys and little sorrows. 
In those days you could relinquish your own 
happiness, and forget yourselves, in order to 
live for others ; and will not this be an easier 
task, now that you have become richer in love ? 
It is written of the angels, that even in their 
untroubled light they rejoice over the repentant 
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children of earth. Doubtless your feelings are 
like theirs ; doubtless to-day, the day on which 
so many eyes and hearts are looking up to the 
land of the blessed, as many hearts and eyes 
are there looking down to earth. 

Yes! you were much to me, and I did not 
then know what you were so well as I know it 
now. And for this cause neither was my grati- 
tude to the Giver of all good as warm as it has 
since become. But to-day, O my Father and 
my God, I present to Thee upon the altar of 
love my warmest and heartiest thanks for all 
the good which Thou hast conferred on me by 
those. who were the objects of my affection. 

And what to you was I? Alas ! that man so 
often comes to see what his duty is when he no 
longer has the ability to perform it When the 
friend stands alive before us, when he stretches 
out his arms to us and seeks us with his eye, 
the thought of all that we might be to him 
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never enters our mind. But when death has 
laid him prostrate, when the wan hands are 
folded upon the lifeless corpse, and the lid draws 
its curtain for ever over the bright and faithful 
eye, then do we begin to think and ask our- 
selves, ' Of what kind was the love with which I 
loved thee ? was it that which seeks to minister, 
or that which requires to be ministered unto?' 
For the first time, I now clearly perceive how 
large a measure of selfishness was mixed with 
my affection, and that I loved thee more for 
the sake of the good I got than for that which 
I gave. Perhaps even !iow it is not well with 
you all. Perhaps with many it might have 
been better if I had been more faithful and 
concerned about their souls. Oh, when the 
lifeless form lies before us, how many good 
words we fain would speak, how^ many unprofit- 
able and sinful ones we would fain recall! 
To you I can speak, for you do nothing 
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more. I know, however, that you are calling 
to me from the eternal world I know that you 
are saying, ' Whatever good thing you desire to 
say or do to us^ say and do it to those whom we 
have left behind.' No ; the tears that are wept 
upon graves are not all absorbed by the sod: 
some of them spring up into flowers. And mine 
shall not be shed in vain. The quiet of the 
grave tranquillizes our souls, and we distinctly 
hear what the Spirit of the Lord would say 
within us ; and cold though the grave may be, 
it yet may become the birthplace of a new 
flame of affection. Father of my life, let the 
dead teach me what I never learned from the 
living, — the lesson how to exercise genuine, 
active, and ministering love. We do not feel 
the true zest of life solely by being loved by 
others ; we feel it also when we love them. The 
circle of the friends who once loved me is 
becoming more and more narrow; and this 

N 
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enables me to contract my afTection, and ex- 
pend it with greater effect upon the few who 
are left Spirit of Jesus Christ! rid me of the 
love that seeks only self and its gratification, 
and teach me that which seeks the good of 
others. Beside the bier one often hears un- 
seemly lamentation for the loss sustained by 
the bereaved; but is not that always a sign 
that the affection of the mourners was seeking 
more their own things than the things of an- 
other? If, however, our love have been of the 
ministering kind, then are we sure that another 
love, far better and richer than ours, has been 
substituted in its place, and will guide the dear 
departed into the mansions of light Seldom 
have we such a feeling of nearness and com- 
munion with the Lord, as when, beside the 
corpse of a friend, we can say, I sought to be 
to thee, when alive, all that was in my power. 
What are they now ? Yes ; oh, what are the 
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departed ? Of some, I know full well that they 
are in peace, and I gaze after them as I do at 
the sun on some calm evening, when, having 
completed his daily task, he sets behind the 
hills. But this I know not of you all. What is 
there that I can still do for you ? The thought 
that I did not do all I might have done, falls 
for the first time like a weight upon my soul. 
Dare I still pray for you ? Surely, O God, 
if it be my desire to do it, Thou wilt not put a 
seal upon my lips. My prayers are not in- 
tended to make void the decrees of Thy holy 
wisdom; nay. Thy holy wisdom itself com- 
mands us to intercede for those whom we love, 
and it is Thy grace which gives weight to our 
intercessions. I am sure it must be well- 
pleasing in Thy sight that I should wish the 
blessedness of those whom, by the ties of blood. 
Thou didst bind to my heart; and if all my 
wishes spontaneously turn into prayers, and if 
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I cannot help telling Thee what it is that moves 
my soul, will it provoke Thine anger? No, it 
will not ; for I clearly see that it is Thy Spirit, 
and not my own, which involuntarily converts 
all my wishes into prayers. 

I will not quarrd with the decrees of Thy 
wisdom, for I know that they are righteous ; I 
will not quarrel with Thyself, even wert Thou 
to condemn me. And if — ^yes, even if it behoved 
Thee to pronounce upon some one or other 
of my friends the dread sentence, 'Thou art 
weighed in the balance, and found wanting/ 
even then I will not quarrel with Thee, know- 
ing, as I do, that Thy love is as great as Thy 
justice. I will only adore. If, however, it were 
possible — oh, would it were possible ! — when 
I myself am conducted by Thy mercy into 
heaven, that I shall not miss one of the friends 
whom Thou gavest me upon earth. Oh that I 
might be ushered into the blessed place by 



-»f- 
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those who have gone before me! How would 
this encourage my timid spirit, and how soon 
would I become acquainted with the heavenly 
home! With some of you I am confident I 
shall meet again. What will you in the mean- 
while have become? Surely you will not be 
ashamed of a poor stranger like me, nor blush 
on my account when you walk with me through 
the golden streets of the heavenly Jerusalem, 
and point out to me its walls and bulwarks. 
Here below you were so happy when you could 
train the little ones and strengthen the weak ; 
how blessed a task you will now feel it to be I 
If the unveiled light of the celestial sun should 
dazzle my eyes, you will hold up your hand 
before them, and help me when my foot falters. 
Here, in the depths of the valley, we could 
not rightly see the direction of the path upon 
which we were being led ; there, upon the bright 
mountain heights, it will be clear and visible. 
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Communion with the Lord is even now the 
centre of all blessedness upon earth ; but alas, 
how it is interrupted and disturbed both from 
without and within, now by our own fault, and 
now by the fault of others ! For the present, 
the Church of God upon earth is like an open 
field, on which, here and there, there grows one 
solitary plant ; then it will be a forest set thick 
with trees, and over them a sun which never 
more shall set^ 

City of God, and ye fair streets of light, 
How deep the peace that through my being steals, 

When, for my comfort, from yon radiant height 
Thy image to my soul itself reveals I 

Wide is the earth, yet all too strait for me ; 

To your vast realm my spirit longs to flee. 

Oh, when I enter through thy emerald door. 
Say, who to welcome me with joy will come ? 

Shall I behold convened, as oft of yore. 
Those who erewhile endeared my earthly home ? 

And of them all, shall he, who loved me best, 

Be first to greet me in the land of rest ? 

^ Rev. xxi. 23. 
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Sweet was the solace we were wont to prove 
(The fragrance of it haunts my memory still), 

When on our hearts descended from above 

Drops of the stream where now you drink your fill ; 

A gentler warmth the heavenly beams possessed, 

When 'twas through yours they stole into my breast. 

As flowers, which with high noon's bright sunshine 
fraught, 

Effuse into the night their gathered rays. 
Ye drank the breath of heaven, and grateful brought 

It forth to warm and brighten my dark days ; 
And, now your sun has risen to set no more, 
What wealth of light and life will swell your store ! 

For you, ye holy dead, I shed no tear ; 

You've gone to glory, I am left in night. 
Twas good to love Him (as you did) when here; 

Far better there to ripen in His light ! 
On earth you were my guides, and still once more 
In heaven will help me as I upwards soar. 



FOR THE SABBATH. 



THE SOUL, 

In mercy hear my plaint, O Lord, for I am sore distressed ; 
The sweat, which from my brow the toil of six long days has 

pressed. 
Gnaws at my very heart, and has all rest and comfort scared. 

THE LORD. 

But on the seventh have I not a chamber still prepared, 
Where thou thy weary mind may'st soothe and wasted strength 

r^ain. 
Even my own Sabbath? Yet thou didst the precious boon 

What marvel, then, if thou hast scorned the foretaste in thy 

pride. 
That the eternal rest itself should be to thee denied ? 



* Remember the Sabbath-day to keep it holy.' — Ex. xx. 8. 

'If thou turn away thy foot from the Sabbath, from doing 

thy pleasure on my holy day ; and call the Sabbath a delight, 

the holy of the Lord, honourable ; and shalt honour Him, not 

doing thine own ways, nor findmg thine own pleasure, nor 

speaking thine own words : then shalt thou delight thyself in 

the Lord ; and I will cause thee to ride upon the high places 

201 
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of the eaitii, and feed thee with the heritage of Jacob thy 
fiaher : fiir the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it' — IsA. LViii. 

HOLY calm of the Sabbath, fill me with 
the breath of God, that f may feel 
how great a boon I have received in thee ! 

Even this appears to me a blessing, that 
by a divine ordinance all Christendom has a 
day on which the labour of life ceases, and 
the poor and humble man can enjoy his exist- 
ence. Who could hold out if from day to 
day the labour still went on without a pause ? 
It is true that without an appointed Sabbath, 
one individual here, and another there, might 
of their own accord withdraw for a while their 
necks from the yoke; but that would be of 
slight advantage to the indigent. How much 
better it is that all should labour and all 
should rest at one and the same time! How 
much better that, as we have laboured at the 
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command of the Lord, so at His command 
we should also rest! When He said to His 
disciples, ' Rest a while/ ^ no doubt the little 
interval of repose was doubly sweet to them, 
because He had vouchsafed it The rest 
which the father allows a diligent child, when 
he say^ to him, *Thou hast performed thy 
task, and now thou mayest rest awhile,' has 
a much higher relish than if the child had 
taken it to himself; and so has the Sab- 
bath to me, and for the same reason. It 
is a privilege conferred by my beloved Mas- 
ter. Along with ita repose I taste also 
His love, and it is that which sweetens and 
endears it 

But while He permits the body to rest. He 
has also provided for the spirit a superlatively 
sweet employment. On this day He gives 
me leave to ponder in my heart, and enjoy, 

1 Mark vi. 31. 
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in company with Himself, the sweetness and 
the rapture of a rest which is His own^ — the 
rest of God the Father in the work of creation, 
the rest of God the Son in the work of 
redemption, and the rest of God the Holy 
Spirit in the work of sanctification. Nor is it 
possible for me to explore the deep grounds 
of that rest without inhaling the breath of it. 
Oh, what a blessed employment is this, espe- 
cially for a Sabbath day ! 

Down to the bottom, O my soul ! 

Wouldst thou enjoy a perfect rest ; 
Thou'lt find that there, and there alone, 

Alike both rest and work are blest 

The dashing wave thou wilt not see, 
Nor hear the stormy tempest blow ; 

Yet who can tell what wondrous things 
Are done in those dark depths below ? 

Our senses weary with the sounds 
And sights of this vexed world above ; 
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BdoWy the heart sees, and the eye 
And ear, nor see nor hear enough. 



But if aloft the dashing wave 
And angry storm thou lov'st so well, 

Still may thy heart be good and brave, 
If but the Spirit in it dwell. 



' And God saw everything that He had made, 
and, behold, it was very good ; and He rested on 
the seventh day.' This, therefore, was not the 
rest of one who, being exhausted with labour, 
makes a pause in order to recruit his strength. 
It is the rest which one enjoys in the contempla- 
tion of his work, when nothing more can be done 
to it, and it is all very good. ' Hast thou not 
known, hast thou not heard, that the everlasting 
God, the Lord, the Creator of the ends of the 
earth, fainteth not, neither is weary ?'^ But 
neither doth He cease to work; for it is 

> Isa. xl. 28. 



written; 'My Father worketh hitherto, and I 
work.*^ And yet in the blissful intuition of 
His own work the all-wise and all-gracious 
Giod found rest, because it was a work of wis- 
dom and of love. If the vision of Himself — 
which He has promised that we shall share — 
be beatific, ought He not also to be blessed 
in the vision of every work which His wisdom 
and love have wrought ? To fellowship in this 
blessed contemplation of all created things 
He invites me to-day, — a day which He 
Himself hath made, — ^that I may rejoice with 
Him who *by wisdom hath founded the 
earth, and by understanding hath established 
the heavens;** yea, *by whom we are won- 
derfully made, and who is marvellous in His 
works.* • *Oh, come^ then, let us worship and 
bow down : let us kneel before the Lord our 

^ John ▼.17. " Prov. iii. 19. 

* Ps. cxzzix. 14. 
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Maker/* He Himself requires of me to enter 
into His rest, and to partake of His joy. 
What grace and condescension in such a Being ! 
Yes, Lord, I look up into the heavens, the 
work of Thy fingers, to the moon and the 
stars. My ears hear how the morning stars 
sing together, and all Thy children shout for 
joy.* Thy world is beautiful, — from the throne, 
which Thou hast founded in the heavens, 
down to the earth, which is Thy footstool. 
Wisdom has been Thy work-master, and love 
Thy counsellor. Although, therefore, on other 
days I may pass by Thy works without a 
thought upon their beauty, on this day I must 
act a better part, seeing that Thou invitest 
me to rejoice over them in fellowship with 
Thyself.. 

Yes, Lord, good cause has man to rejoice, 
as Thou Thyself didst, over Thy work. Would 

* Ps. xcv. 6, ' Ps. viii. 4 ; Job xxxviii. 7. 
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that I could equally rejoice over my own ! 
No doubt it was to inspire me virith a feel- 
ing of wholesome shame for my shortcom- 
ings, that Thou invitest me to participate 
in Thy joy ; and this I acknowledge with 
thankful heart. One week after another, with 
its six days' task, passes by; but when for 
me will the Sabbath come when I shall be 
able to look back and say : ' Behold, it was very 
good ?*^ In fact, if it had been only to share 
His rest in the work of creation that the Eter- 
nal had invited us, must not such a Sabbath 
have been to us a day of sorrow? On the 
morning of the sixth day, when man at last 
was created. He could say, ' Behold, it was very 
good;* but what is it which shortly after we 
find affirmed of this beautiful world ? * God 
looked upon it, and, behold, it was corrupt ; 
for all flesh had corrupted his way upon the 

* Gen. i. 31. 
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earth.' 1 We have marred Thy goodly handi- 
work — with our sins and transgressions we 
have done it ; so that after a little it had 
to bear thorns and thistles, and drink the 
blood of murdered man.^ The Sabbath-rest 
of God is disturbed, and so likewise is my 
own, and the guilt of it lies with myself. 

But there is another rest of God. A second 
*Let there be,' a fresh proclamation of 'Be- 
hold, I make all things new,'^ has resounded 
through the world. Once more has the voice 
of God cried aloud, 'It is finished.'* Does 
not the day of the Saviour's resurrectiofi 
inspire us with a feeling as if it were a new 
spiritual Sabbath ? Again and again He greets 
His disciples with the salutation, ' Peace be 
unto you;' and we behold Him on the way 
to Emmaus, and on the shore of the Sea of 



* Gen. vi. 12. 
' Rev. xxi. 5. 



• Gen. iv. 11. 

* John xix. 30. 
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Tiberias, walking in the radiance of light and 
joy. He now rested from the work of redemp- 
tion, as on the seventh day His Father rested 
from the work of creation. And hence it is 
that in the Christian Church the Sabbath has 
grown into the Lord's Day, and thereby has 
attained to its true glory; as the work of crea- 
tion has done by the work of redemption. 
And on the Lord's Day the Christian host 
no longer exult merely over the beauty of 
heaven and earth, and over man as created at 
the beginning of time, but over his beauty 
as created anew, when the time was fulfilled. 
O holy Sabbath calm ! thou shadowest forth 
not only the solemn stillness in which the 
infant world presented itself to tie view of 
the first man, thou also upliftest my soul to 
that sacred peace in which the risen Saviour 
stood before His disciples when all was 
finished. He has taken away the fears with 



For the Sabbath, 211 

which, on each returning day of rest, I could 
not but look back upon the work of the six 
days that lay behind. On former Sabbaths, 
when my soul longed to approach the throne 
of God, these days, like so many avenging 
angels, interposed and restrained my prayers. 
Now, however, I can tranquillize my heart, for 
no longer does their work condemn me before 
God. On every Lord's Day I can wash my 
face in the stream which issues from the foun- 
tain in Golgotha. 

It is true that, until now. He only who is my 
Lord and Saviour has accomplished all that 
is needful for my salvation; on my part, I 
have not as yet made it all my own. His 
Word, however, has opened to me the prospect 
of another day of rest, to be ushered in by His 
Spirit, when I too shall rest from my works, in 
the same way as God rested from His.^ Alas ! 

> Heb. iv. 10. 
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behind me there lies much^ far too much, 
respecting which, with a thousand tears, I must 
confess that it was not good On the other 
hand, I can say in faith that all is good now ; 
and this, which at present I say in faith, I shall 
one day say in vision. Then shall all the cen- 
turies of the earth's years lie behind us, like a 
week of bitter toil; for then shall dawn the great 
Sabbath, when the children of God shall be 
fully admitted into the blessed rest, of which 
He has already given them many a pleasant 
foretaste. 

' O Lord, how great are Thy works ! and Thy 
thoughts are very deep. For Thou, Lord, hast 
made me glad through Thy work : I will 
triumph in the works of Thy hands.' ^ Give me 
grace, that the day which Thou hast made for 
their contemplation may become to me ever 
more and more sacred. Full well do I know 

^ Ps. xcii. 4, 5. 
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that Thou hast not enjoined the observance of 
it as a mere outward task. Made in Thine 
own image, man is much too great to have been 
created for any such mere external work. It 
was to make him happy, and to do him good, 
that Thou didst institute this holy day.^ ' Let 
no one, therefore, judge you in meat or in drink, 
or in respect of an holiday, or of the new moon, 
or of the Sabbath-day.*^ All these are but 
adumbrations of the truth in Christ. ' The Son 
of man is Lord also of the Sabbath.'* And he 
who has the Lord's Spirit is no longer the slave 
of ordinances. I know, however, that from love 
to me, and for my good. Thou hast made this 
day : it is a privilege which Thou hast con- 
ferred upon the spiritual priesthood of Thy 
disciples. Thou hast highly exalted us, and by 
Thy gracious invitation to share with Thee in 
faith Thy holy rest, hast treated us as first-born 

» Mark u. 27. « Col. ii. 16. » Mark iL 28. 
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children. Ought I to thmk lightly of so great 
a mercy? Ought I to sell this my birthright 
for such a mess of pottage as the idle diversions 
and enjoyments of the world ? ^ No ! that I will 
not da Let the day be Thine, my Lord and 
my God, Thine own peculiar property. 

It is difficult to resist custom, and, while the 
world around us, instead of resting in God, is 
seeking rest only in the flesh, to avoid con- 
formity to it James says : * Pure religion and 
undefiled before God and the Father is to 
keep one's self unspotted from the world.'* 
Help me, my Lord and my God, to overcome 
the world's enticements, when it would rob me 
of the privilege, which I owe to Thy grace, of 
heartily r^aling myself, on one day at least, 
with the foretaste of Thy eternal Sabbath. 
Oh may my soul on every Sabbath emerge 
as from a bath, with new strength to with- 

^ Gen. XXV. 54 ; Heb. xiL 16. ' Jas. L 27. 
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stand the assaults of Satan, the allurements 
of sin, and the distractions of this transitory- 
scene of things ! The pilgrim, who on a rough 
and dusty road finds ever and anon a grassy 
spot at the side, where he can lay himself 
down, and from which he can both survey the 
path he has traversed and descry the end of his 
toilsome journey, ought surely gladly to improve 
the advantage, and, careless of what others say, 
turn aside to the quiet retreat. And what else, 
O Lord, are Thy Sabbaths, with their beautiful 
ordinances and hallowed hours, but such quiet 
and verdant spots, into which to retire from the 
bustling highway, in order to take breath and 
gather strength afresh? Alas for the light- 
footed crowd, who run on without once looking 
behind, until they fall into the ditch ! 

You wait till from the world to come 

You can look back : for me, 
I dare not wait so long, nor so 

Self-confident can be. 
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At every sixth step, on my way, 

I pause to look behind. 
And when I see that all is well, 

Run right before the wind. 

* If I forget thee, O Jerusalem, let my 
right hand forget her cunning,' exclaims the 
Psalmist;^ and you, ye hallowed hours, which 
the Lord hath prepared for me in the place 
where His honour dwelleth, and where He 
invites me to be a partaker of His rest, if I 
forget — ^yes, then let my right hand too forget 
her cunning. 

O Sabbath, holy day ! which God 
Hath made, and as a boon bestowed 

Upon His children dear, 
And on it from His rest in heaven 
Has shed a ray, in pity given, 

To still earth's tumult here ; 
Thy holy calm, like healing balm. 
Shall soothe my aching heart the while 
Heaven's Sabbath morn delays to smile. 

' Ps. cxxxvii. 5. 
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How pure and peaceful is thy rest, 
By God designed the sore oppressed 

With toils and cares to soothe ! 
It is a portion of His own, 
Which like a sea is open thrown 

For weary saints to bathe. 
And in thy wave my limbs IH lave, 
For sweet the rest that labour hath 
To all recruited in thy bath. 

When, the creation to complete, 
Thou gav'st to man the lofty seat 

Of honour as its crown, 
Lord, who can tell Thy bliss that day. 
When Thou, the new world to survey. 

Didst from on high look down ? 
Shout and rejoice, sing every voice, 
To Him who deigns with me to share 
The rapture of that mom so fair. 

And when this beauteous world of Thine, 
By me, ordained its crown to shine, 

Was vilely soiled and marred, 
Thou gav'st Thy Resurrection-rest, 
Of all Thy heavenly gifts the best, 

To me for my reward. 
Turn in to-day, my thoughts, nor stray 
To other themes, as oft ye use, 
And on the grace of Jesus muse. 
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And wafted from that mom so Uesty 
There reigns hy £uth within my breast 

A peace ne^er leit before. 
And see I Thee, as risen Thoa ait. 
And own a place within Thy heart, 

I'm safe for evermore. 
O Sabbath, still my bosom fill 
With thy thiice-proffered holy peace. 
Never through ages all to cease. 



THE END. 
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" A valuable historic contribution."--CArir/iiiuK Work. 
" A book full of interest"— J?«vvn/. 



CHRISTIAN INSTRUCTION FOUNDED ON THE 

C.\TECHISM OF THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND. In three suc- 
cessive Steps. By the Rev. W. Dalton, B.D, Small Crown 8vo, as. cloth. 
, Also, separately, zst Step, ad. ; and Step, 8d. ; 3rd Step, lod. 



TRUTH IN CHRIST. By the Rev. F. Whitoeld, 

M.A., author of ** Voices from the Valley." Third Edition, Small Crown Svo, 

?s. 6d. cloth, 
ijs readers will find his notes and comments verv valuable when perused in 
conjunction with the passages on which they are founded.** — Rock. 

HEAVENLY PLACES. Addresses on the Book of 

Joshua. By Stevenson A. BL.^CKWOOD. Small Crown Svo, 2s. cloth limp ; 
as. 6d. boards. 
" Sound, earnest, and practical enforcement of Evangelical truth." — Evangelical 
Magazifte. 

AN EXPLANATORY AND PRACTICAL COM- 

MENTARY ON THE NEW TESTAMENT. Intended chiefly as a help 
• to Family Devotion. Edited and continued by the Rev. W. Dalton, B.D. 
Fourth Edition. 2 vols. Svo, 24s. cloth. 

SOWING AND REAPING. Life of the late Rev. J. T. 

• Tucker, Missionary of the Chiurh Missionary Society to Tinnevelly. By the 
Rev. G. Pbttitt, Vicar of St Jude's, Birmingham. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 
cloth. With Portrait 

"One of the most interesting and important of missionary publications.** — 
Christian Work, 

THE IRON HORSE ; or, Life on the Line. A Railway 

T^le. By R. M. Ballaktvnb, author of ** llie Lifeboat,*' &c. Second 
Edition. With Illustrations. Crown Svo, 5s. cloth. 

** A captivating book for boys." — Guardian. 

** A most engaging tale, in which there is also a substratum of very useful prac- 
tical mformatioa." — Inverness Courier. 



ST. PAUL IN ROME ; or, the Teachings, Fellowships, 

and Dying Testimony of the great Apostle in the City of the Caesars. Beii« 
Sermons preached in Rome during the Spring of 1871. With a copious Intro- 
duction, containing deuils of Local, Historical, and Legendary interest, 
fathered on the spot By the Rev. J. R. Macduff, D.D. With Photograph, 
mall mrown Svo, 46. 6d. ckith. 

" Simple, earnest, and evangdioal**— .ffwp«^fli-rt/ JM^«aW. 
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THE CULTURE OF PLEASURE; or, The Enjoy- 

ment of Life in its Social and Religious Aspects. By the author of '* Tlie 
Mirage of Life/* Third Edition. Crown 8vo, ^ cloth. 

" A very readable, enjoyable and profitable work."-— The Daily Telegraph. 

*' A pleasant volume to read ; full of anecdote and illustration. It has a flavour 
of the raciness of the Doctor of Soudiey and of the philosophy of the Lacoa of 
Colton." — The English CktircJwtan. 



INCIDENTS IN THE LIFE AND MINISTRY OF 

THE LATE REV. A. R. C. DALLAS, M.A., Rector of Wonston. 
By His Widow. With Portrait. Second Edition. Demy 8vo, xo6. 6d. cloth. 

" An important and well-timed contribution to the religious biography of the 
nineteeoth century." — Christian Observer, 



STORIES OF VINEGAR HILL. Illustrative of the 

Parable of the Sower. By the author of "The Golden Ladder." With 
coloured Illustrations. Snudl crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. cloth. 

*' An admirable example of the way in which the teachings of Scripture, and 
especially the parables of the Lord, may be used so as to engage the attention and 
sympathy of children." — Nottconformist. 

THE HOUSE IN TOWN. A sequel to "Opportunities." 

By the author of " The Wide Wide World," &c. With coloured Illustrations. 

Small crown 8vo, 2S. 6d. cloth. 

As attractive in its outer adornment as in its interesting story.''*— Daily Review. 
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THE SONG OF THE NEW CREATION, AND 

OTHER PIECES. By the Rev. Horatius Bonar, D.D. Author of 
•'Hjrmns of Faith and Hope." Crown 8vo, ss. cloth. Cheap Edition, 32mo, 
zs. 6d., cloth, circuit or gilt edges. 
" Fresh specimens of that poetic power by which the author has often driven 

away evil spirits from the hearts of men and dieered them in the dark." — British 

and Foreign Evangelical Review, 

SYNOPTICAL LECTURES ON THE BOOKS OF 

HOLY SCRIPTURE. First Series— Genesis to Canticles. By the Rev. 
Donald Eraser, M.A. Second Edition. Post Bvo, 6s. cloth. 
" Singularly interesting, instructive, and comprehensive lectures." — Record. 



TALES OF THE WARRIOR JUDGES. A Sunday 

Book for Boys. By the Rev. J. R. Macduff, D.D. Foolscap 8vo, ss. 6d. 
cloth. With Illustrations. 
** Told with freshness and {<yKX.S*— Evangelical Magazine, 



THE TIMES OF THE GENTILES; Being the 2520 

Years from the First Year of Nebuchadnezzar (b. c. 623) to the 1260th 
Year of the Mohammedan Treading Down of Jerusalem, 4.t>. 1896. fiy 
the Rev. J. Baylre, D.D. Post Bvo, 5s. cloth. 
" This book is fresh, and full of acute remark and pointed criticism on Scripture." — 
youmal of Prophecy, 

LITTLE SUNBEAMS. Stories by Joanna H. Matthews. 

With Coloured Illustrations. Second Edition. Crovrn Bvo, 3s. 6d. cloth. 
'* Many important lessons are taught in its* pages, which, while never dull, are 
always instructive." — Rock. 
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A TALE OF TWO OLD SONGS. The Bridge and 

die Village Bladcsmith. By the Hon. Mrs. Cufforo-Butlbk. Small crown 
8vo, as. 6d. doth. ^^^^ 

A SUNBEAM'S INFLUENCE ; or, Eight Years After. 

By the same Author. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. doth. 
"This lady writes very pleasantly and without exaggeration.*' — Evening 
Standard, ** Well-written and somewhat pathetic tales." — Record. 



THE MIRACLES OF OUR LORD. A Course of 

School-room Lectures. By the lat^Rev. E. Walker. D.C.L., Rector of Chel- 
tenham. Edited by a Member of the Congregation. Crown 8vo, 5s. cloth. 
"Model examples of what, we think, deserves to be called 'preaching the 
Word.' *'— 0«r Own Fireside. 



EARTHLY SHADOWS OF THE HEAVENLY 

KINGDOM. By the Rev. F. Whitfield, M.A. Author of " Christ m the 
Word." Small Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d- cloth. ^ 
" Contains many valuable applications and illustrations of great truths. ** — Rock. 



MEMORY'S PICTURES. Poems by the author ot 

V Memorials of Capt. Hedley Vicars,** &c Foolscap 8vo, 3s. 6d. doth, gilt 
edges. 

" A most elegant and attractive voltmie of poetry.** — Scattered Nation, 



DRAYTON HALL. Stories Illustrative of the Beatitudes. 

By the author of " Nettie's Mission,'* &c. With coloured Illustrations. Small 
crown Svo, 3s. 6d. cloth. 

" For boys, few better or more healthy stories could be foimd." — English Inde- 
pendent. 

WITHOUT AND WITHIN. A New England Storj. 

With coloured Illustrations. Small crown Svo, 3s. 6d. cloth. 
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'The story is well told ; the characters are well delineated: the pathetic and 
the humorous are skilfully \^&xi^eA.^— Maryland Church Record. 



THE DAY OF BEREAVEMENT; Its Lessons and its 

Consolations. By G. W. Mylnb, Author of " Reposing in Jesus,*' &c. 
i6mo, IS. 6d. cloth. 
" Wordsynwn the heart, which will reach to the heart.*'— C>«r Choit Fireside. 



THE KING'S TABLE. The Lord's Supper in Letters 

to a Young Friend. By the Rev. G. Phillip, M.A., Edinbtxrgh. Second 
Edition. i6mo, 8d. sewed ; is. cloth. 
** We do not aver that the little treatise before us has reached perfection, but 
it comes nearer the mark than anything we have lately met wiui." — British 
and Foreign Evangelical Review. 



MEMORIES OF PATMOS ; or. Some of the Great 

Words and Visions of the Apocaljrpse. By the Rev. J. R. Macduff, D.D. 
With Vignette. Post Svo, 6s. 6d., cloth. 
**Dr. Macduff has given us a volume of beautiful thoughts, and has clothed 
these thoughts with language which is at once elegant and fordble."— i?«v>6. 
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MOSES THE MAN OF GOD. A Series of Lectures 

by the late James Hamilton, D.D., F.L.S. Second Edidoii. Small Crown 

8vo, 5$., cloth. 
"Graceful description, imaginative reconstruction, unconventional, and often 
very ingenious, sometimes learned disquisition, with the light graceful touch of 
poetic style and delicate fancy." — British Quarterly Review* 



LAYS OF THE HOLY LAND. Selected from Ancient 

and Modem Poets by the Rev. Horatius Bonar, D.D. New Edition, 
with Illustrations from original Photographs and Drawings. Crown 4to, 
i2S., cloth. 

" The Holy Land is a subject to which all great poets have devoted some of 
their best endeavours, and these are now brought together and adorned by illustra- 
tions worthy of such a text. . . . The volume will long remain a favourite." — 
Times, 

THE FLOATING LIGHT OF THE GOODWIN 

SANDS. A Tale by R. M. Ballantvne, Author of "The Lifeboat," &ic. 
With Illustrations. CroMm 8vo, 5s. cloth. 

" As full of incident, as healthy in tone, and as fresh and vigorous in style as 
any of its predecessors.'* — Scotsman. 



LITTLE ELSIE'S SUMMER AT MALVERN. By 

the Hon. Mrs. Clifford Butler. Royal i6mo, 3s.6d. cloth. With Illustrations. 
** A pleasing little storj- of a good little girl— her pleasures and her pets." — 
Daily Telegraph, 

TOILING IN ROWING; or, Half-hours of Earnest Con- 

verse with my Hard-working Friends. By one who knows and loves them. 
Small Crown 8vo, 2s., cloth limp. 
** An earnest, affectionate, and practical little book." — Daily Review, 

WHAT SHE COULD, AND OPPORTUNITIES TO 

DO IT. By the Author of *♦ The Wide Wide World." With Coloured Illus- 
trations. Small Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. cloth. 

"A capital book for girls." — Daily Review, 

•' Clever and interestmg little book." — Glasgow Herald. 



GLEN LUNA ; or, Dollars and Cents. By Anna Warner, 

Author of "The Golden Ladder." New Edition. With Coloured Illus- 
trations. Small Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. cloth. 

"A really good taXc^—Rock, 

" Sure to increase in popularity." — English Presbyterian Messenger, 
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LOVE FULFILLING THE LAW. Stories on the 

Commandments. i6mo, 2s. 6d. cloth. With Illustrations. 
" Pretty and handy little book." — Glasgo7v Herald, 

A PRACTICAL COMMENTARY ON THE GOSPEL 

ACCORDING TO ST. JOHN. In simple and familiar language. By 
G. B. Small Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. cloth. 

**We cordially recommend them as truly simple, earnest, and faithful com- 
ments." — Onr Own Fireside. 
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THE ATONEMENT ; in its Relations to the Covenant, the 

Priesthood, and the Intercession of our Lord. By the Rev. Hugh Martik, 
D.D. Post 8vo, 6s. cloth. 
" A volume written with remarkable vigour and earnestness." — British Quarterly 
Revitw, 

'* Well worthy of a careful perusal, and we cordially recommend it to all our 
readers, and especially to ministers and students of theology." — Evangelical IVitnets, 

THE LIFE OF THE LATE JAMES HAMILTON, 

D.D., F.L.S. By the Rev. William Arnot, £dinbuz:gh. Post 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

cloth. With Portrait 
"We rejoice to recommend this volume as a congenial and worthy record of one 
of the noblest and most fruitful lives with which the Church of Christ has been 
blessed in modem days. The editor's work has been done with admirable judgment" 
— Weekly Rernew, 

A MEMOIR OF THE LATE REV. WILLIAM C. 

BURNS, M.A., Missionary to China. BJr the late Professor Islay Burns, 
D.D., Glasgow. Crown 8vo, 6s. cloth. With Portrait Cheap Edition. 
Small Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. cloth. 
" A more apostolic life has rarely been spent ... It is^ impossible to esti- 
mate too highly the good that may flow from this record of Christian life and labour.' 
— Sunday Magazifte. 

THE LORD'S PRAYER. Lectures by the Rev. Adolph 

Saphir, B.A., Greenwich. Fourth Edition. Small Crown 8vo, 5s. cloth. 
"A work so wide in its range of thought, and so concentrated in its doctrinal 
teachings, so rich and well packed, yet so simple and interesting, and so clear, pure, 
and intelligible in expression does not often make its appearance." — Christian 
Work. 

CHRIST IN THE WORD. By the Rev. Frederick 

Whitfield, M. A, Author of '* Voices from the Valley," &c. Second Edition. 
Small Crown Svo, 3s. 6d. cloth. 

** Very able and searching applications of spiritual truth." — Our Own Fireside. 
" Excellent reading for the closet and family circle." — Watchman, 



THE SHEPHERD AND HIS FLOCK ; or, The Keeper 

of Israel and the Sheep of His Pasture. By the Rev. J. R. Macduff, D.D. 

With Vignette. Small Crown Svo, 3s. 6d. cloth. 
"A remarkably well-written volume, eminently practical and devout in its tone, 
and one which spiritually-minded persons will read with both pleastu-e and profit." — 
youmal of Sacred Literature. 



ERLING THE BOLD. A Tale of the Norse Sea- Kings. 

By R. M. Ballantynk, Author of '*The Lifeboat,** &c. With Illustrations 
by the Author. Crown 8vo. ss. cloth. 

** The story is cleverly designed, and abounds with elements of romantic interest; 
and the author s illustrations are scarcely less vigorous than his text" — Athenaeum. 



LIGHT AND TRUTH. Bible Thoughts and Themes— 

First, Second, Third, Fourth, and Fifth Series— i. The Old Testambkt. 
2. Thk Gospels. 3. The Acts and the Larger Epistles. 4. The 
Lesser Epistles. 5. The Revelation of St. John. By the Rev. 
HoRATius BoNAR, D.D. Crown Svo, each 55. cloth. 
"Rich in matter and very suggestive.*'— CArw/Miw Advocate. 
" Valuable work. It contains a series of brief expositions well suited for private 
, or for family reading.'*— Record. 
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LECTURES ON ROSEA XIV. Preached in Portman 

Chapel during Lent, 1869. By the Rev. J. W. Rbbvb, M.A Small Crown 
8vo, 3s. 6d. cloth. 

" It would be hard to over-estimate the amount of Gospel truth, practical exhor- 
tation, plain speaking, and afiectionate interest in the spiritual welfare of his people, 
contained in these six lectures." — Record. 



SERMONS. Preached at King's Lynn. By the late Rev. 

E. L. Hull, B.A. First and Second Series. Post 8vo, each 6s. cloth. 
"This new volume of twenty sermons has all the claims of the first — the same 
happy use of Scripture, the same clear and firm grasp of the principle of every text 
he selected, the same earnest longing after the beauty and holiness on which he has 
now entered, the same play of imagination, the same freshness of thought, and 
fitness of utterance. " — Freeman. 



THE TITLES OF OUR LORD; A Series of Sketches 

for Every Sunday in the Christian Year, to be used in Bible-Class, Sunday 
School, and Private Study. By the Rev. Rowley Hill, M.A., Vicar of Frant. 
T6mo, IS. 6d. cloth. 

"The idea is excellent. . . . The matter is well arranged, free from repe- 
titions, and in exposition thoroughly scriptural." — Record. 



STEPPING HEAVENWARD. By Mrs. Prentiss. 

Author of " Little Susy's Six Birthdays," &c. With Coloured Illustrations. 
Small Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. cloth. 

" A faithful diary, recording the experiences of a good and gentle soul in its 
onward march to a better land."— -i?^:^. 



THE ROMANCE OF NATURAL HISTORY. First 

and Second Series. By. P. H. Gosse, F.R.S. With many Illustrations. 
Small Crow^n Svo, each 3s. 6d. cloth. 

** A very pleasing and attractive work." — Thnes. 

** It would be dimcult to find more attractive gift books for the young." — Record. 



BOOKS FOR WAYFARERS. By Anna Warner, Author 

of the " Golden Ladder." 32mo, cloth, i. Wayfaring Hymns, Original and 
Selected. 6d. a. The Melody of the Twenty- Third Psalm. 8d. 3. 
The other Shore. 8d. 

"There is an unction and a beauty about the books that well fit them to be 
pocket or table companions." — Freeman. 

**Two little books, beautiful without and within."— -Ewz-ZmA Presbyterian 
Messenger. 



MEMORIALS OF THE LATE JAMES HEN- 

DERSON, M.D., F.R.C.S.E. Medical Missionary to China. With Appendix. 
Small Crown Svo, 3s. 6d. cloth. With Portrait. Also, Cheap and Abridged 
Edition, i6mo, is. cloth limp. 

*'The memorials of Dr. Henderson form as beautiful and exhilarating a little 

history as it hais been for some time our task or pleasure to read It is 

the story of one of those noble lives before which power and difficulty recoil, and 
•give up the contest" — Eclectic Review. 
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NOONTIDE AT SYCHAR ; or. The Story of Jacob's 

WclL By the Rev. J. R. Macduff. D.D. With Vignettes. Small 
Crown 8vo, 3s. 6<L cloth. 

** One of the most attractive of the many pleasant and profitable religious studies 
publi&hed by Dr. Macduff." — Daily Revirm. 



DEEP DOWN. A Tale of the Cornish Mines. By R. M. 

Ballantyne, Author of "llie Life Boat/' etc With Illustrations. Small 
Crown 8vo, 5s. doth. 

*' This is just the subject for Mr. Ballantyne, whose stories in connection with 
that enterprise and adventure which have made England great are amongst the best 
of modem days.** — Daily News. 



FAMILY PRAYERS FOR FOUR WEEKS. With 

Additional Prayers for Especial Days and Occasions. By the Very Rev. 
Hknry Law. M.A., Dean of Gloucester. Small Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. cloth. 

" Thoroughly sound and scriptural, and really devotional.'* — Ckristian Observer. 



TALES FROM ALSACE ; or. Scenes and Portraits from 

Life in the Days of the Reformation, as drawn from Old Chronicles. Trans* 
lated from the German. Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d. cloth. 

" We have not for a long time perused a more delightful book. 

we are certain wherever it is read it will be a great favourite with young and old."— 
Daily Review, 

FAMILY PRAYERS FOR A MONTH, with a few 

Prayers for Special occasions. By the Rev. J. W. Rebve. M.A., Portman 
Chapel. Small Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d. cloth. 
"Admirably suited for the devotions of a Christian household." — Rock. 



BEACONS OF THE BIBLE. By the Very Rev. Henry 

Law, M.A., Dean of Gloucester, Author of ** Christ is All.** etc. Small 

Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d. cloth. 
** Dr. Law's work overflows with striking and beautiful images, briefly expressed 
in short, incisive sentences, often musical in their cadence, and melodious as poetry 
itself."— JP^/fe. 

THE WORKS OF THE LATE JAMES HAMILTON, 

D.D., F.L.S. Complete in Six Vols., post 8vo. eacn 7s. 6d. cloth. 
" More than most men he has embalmed his qualities in his writings. . . They 
well deserve to be published in a permanent form, and this handsome library edition 
will be a great boon to many families." — Freeman. 



OUR FATHER IN HEAVEN. The Lord's Prayer 

Familiarly Explained and Illustrated. A Book for the Young. By the Rev. 

J. H. Wilson, Edinburgh. With Illustrations. Small Crown 8vo. as. 6d. 

cloth. 
*' We know no better book of its \6nd.* ^Edinbur^h Evening Courani. 
" One of the most interesting and successful expositions of the Lord's Prajrer in 
our \siX\g\\AgK"—Evanj^lical Magazine. 
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RIGHTS AND WRONGS: or. Begin at Home. By M. M. 

Gordon, Author of "Work; Plenty to Do, and How to Do it." Small 

Crown 8vo, 2S. 6d. limp cloth. 
" The purpose of the publication is for circulation amonest the female inmates of 
cottaees and working men s houses, or to be read at mothers or daughters* meetings. 
For these ends it will be found exceedingly suitable, and fitted to be widely useful.' — 
Aberdeen Free Press, 



FROM SEVENTEEN TO THIRTY. The Town Life 

of a Youth from the Country ; its Trials, Temptations, and Advantages. 
Lessons from the History of Joseph. By the Rev. Thomas Binney. Small 
Crown 8vo, zs. 6d. cloth. 

_ " Nothing can exceed the quiet dignity, beauty, and simplicity of style in which 
this book is written. Not only is it a model of wise scriptural exposition, but we 
cannot at this moment recall anything that approaches it." — English Independent,, 



THE SABBATH-SCHOOL INDEX. Pointing out the 

History and Progress of Sunday Schools, with approved modes of Instruction, 
etc, etc. By R. G. Pardee, A.M. With Introductory Preface by the Rev. 
J. H. Wilson, Edinburgh. Small Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. cloth. 

*' The author has succeeded in an admifable manner in producing a work that will 
stand pre-eminently as the teacher's handbook. We have not found one subject of 
any importance to the teacher which he has not considered." — Weekly Review. 



MEMORIES OF OLIVET. By the Rev. J. R. Macduff, 

D.D. With Vignette. Post 8vo, 6s. 6d. cloth. 
" The almost photographic clearness with which every point around Jerusalem is 
described, and the frequent though unobtrusive illustration of the sacred text from 
eastern life, together with the vivid realization of the movements of our Saviour 
during the last few days of his earthly career, make the Memories of Olivet a most 
valuable companion in the study of the preacher and teacher, and in the chamber of 
the home student." — Record. 



THE LIFE OF THE LATE REV. DR. MARSH, 

of Beddington. By his Daughter, the Author of " English Hearts and Eng- 
lish Hands," etc. With Portrait. Post 8vo, zos. cloth ; Cheap Edition, 
Small Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. cloth. 

" We have read this volume with much interest, and can recommend it as an ex- 
cellent account of Dr. Marsh's life and career, and of the associations connected with 
them. " — Times. 



MEMORIES OF GENNESARET; or, Our Lord's Minis- 

trations in Galilee. With a new and extended Preface, from observations 
made upon the spot. By the Rev. J. R. Macduff, D.D. Post 8vo, 
6s. 6d. cloth. 

" An excellent and exceedingly attractive work. Its character is simplicity, ear- 
nestness, and devotedness." — Witness, 



THE PEARL OF PARABLES. Notes on the Parable 

ofthe Prodigal Son. By the late James Hamilton, D.D. i6mo, is. 6d. cloth. 

** A book 1 ke t!iis is a very rich enjoyment for both mind and heart A more fitting 
gift-book for young men coulJ haruiy i^c coiiceucd' — British Quarterly Revie^v. 
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THE DARWINIAN THEORY OF THE TRANSMU- 

TATION OF SPECIES EXAMINED. By a Graduatr of the Univer. 

siTY OF Camdridgb. Demy 8vo. los. 6d. cloth. 
" The^ volume is a work of no ordinary merit. ... It indicates extenave 
reading, intimate acquaintance with the whole history of the Transmutation school 
of thinking, great mastery of the abundant material placed at the disposal of the 
author, and a large infusion of common sense," — British Quarterly Review, 

PLAIN SERMONS ON THE GOSPEL MIRACLES. 

By the Rev. Arthur Roberts, M.A. Crown 8vo, 5s. cloth. 

''Plain and simple, without attempt at critical disquisition or philosophical 
inquiry, they are earnest, scriptural, and attractive. I1ie style, with nothing lofty 
in It, IS pleasant, and the sermons are thoroughly readable. — Church o/EngloM 
Magazine, 

THE SHADOW AND THE SUBSTANCE. A Second 

Series of _ Addresses by Stevenson A. Blackwood. Small Crown 8vo. 
3S. cloth limp, 2.S. 6d. cloth boards. 
"A very^ thoughtful and thoroughly scriptural view of the Passover. ... To 
those who wish for useful reading to adult classes, or to mothers' meetings, we com- 
mend this \iOo\i.^*-~Record. 



THE PROPHET OF FIRE; or, The Life and Times of 

Elijah, and their Lessons. By the Rev. J. R. Macduff, D.D. Post 8vo, 
6s. 6d. cloth. 
** Full of incident, rich in illustration, smooth and pleasing in style, and abounding 
in practical lessons." — English Presbyterian Messenger. 

ST. PAUL ; His Life and Ministry to the Close of his 

Third Missionary Joianey. By the Rev. Thomas Binnev. Crown 8vo, 
5s. cloth. 
"Mr. Binney has elaborated into a volume his magnificent lectures on St Paul's 
Life and Ministry. . . . Mr. Binney's books need no commendation of ours."— 
Quarterly Messenger Young Mens Christian Association. 

SUNSETS ON THE HEBREW MOUNTAINS ; or, 

Some of the most prominent Biographies of Sacred Story viewed from Life's 
Close. By the Rev. J. R Macduff, D.D. Post Svo, 6s. 6d. cloth. 

** Dr. Macduff has rightly appreciated the characters he has described, and has 
truthfully delineated their features. The points of instruction, too, which he draws 
from them are apposite, scriptural, and telfing.""— CA»n:A 0/ England Magaaine. 

THE LIGHTHOUSE ; or, The Story of a Great Fight 

between Man and the Sea. By R. M. Ballantyne, Author of " The Life- 
boat," etc., etc. Illustrations. Crown Bvo, 5s. cloth. 

** Interesting to all readers." — Arbroath Guide. 

** A story at once instructive and amusing." — Dundee Advertiser, 

FIFTY-TWO SHORT SERMONS FOR FAMILY 

READING. By Horatius Bonar, D.D. Crown Bvo, 6s. cloth. 
"These are short plain sermons for family reading, and are admirably fitted lor 
so good a piuTpose." — English Presbyterian Messenger. 

FORGIVENESS, LIFE, AND GLORY. Addresaes by 

S. A. Blackwood, Esq. Small Crown 8vo, 2s. cloth limp ; 3s.6d. cloth boards* 
" Full of devout earnestness and scriptiu-al truth.*' — Church of England Ma^poMme. 
** They are all solemn and searching. — Morning Advertiser. 
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THE LIFEBOAT : A Tale of our Coast Heroes. A Book 

for Boys. By. R. M. Ballantyne, Author of '* Tho Lighthouse/' etc. With 

Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 5s. cloth. 

"This is another of Mr. Ballantyne's excellent stories for -the young. They are 

all well written, full of romantic incidents, and are of no doubtful moral tendency ; 

on the contrary, they are invariably found to embody sentiments of true piety, and 

manliness and virtue.** — Inverness Advertiser. 

HYMNS OF FAITH AND HOPE. By Horatius Bonar, 

D.D. First, Second, and Third Series, Crown Bvo, e.ich 5s. cloth. Also, 
Pocket Editions, Royal aamo, each is. 6d. Also a Royal Edition, printed at 
the Chiswick Press, and handsomely bound. Post 8vo, 7s. 6d. cloth. 
^ "There is a freshness and vigour, an earnestness and a piety in these compo- 
sitions, which is very gratifying. The language is highly poetical."— -£ra«^^//Va/ 
Ckristendoni. 

ILLUSTRATIVE GATHERINGS FOR PREACH- 
ERS AND TEACHERS. By the Rev. G. S. Bowes, B.A. First and 
Second Series, Small Crown 8vo, each, 3s. 6d. cloth. 

" Its tone is thoroughly evaneelical and spiritual, and it is fitted to furnish useful 
hints and illustrations to the Christian teacher."— CArw/ww Witness. 



ENGLISH HEARTS AND ENGLISH HANDS ; or, 

The Railway and the Trenches. By the Author of " Memorials of Captain Hed- 
ley Vicars." Small Crown Svo, 5s. cloth. Also a Cheaper Edition, 2s. cloth limp. 

** The Memorials of Vicars and these Memorials of the Crystal Palace Navvies 
are books of precisely the same type, and must not be overlooked. We recognize 
in them an honesty of puivose, a purity of heart, and a warmth of human affection, 
combined with a religious faith, that are very beautiful." — Times. 



THE EXETER HALL LECTURES TO YOUNG 

MEN, from their commencement in 1845-6, to their termination in 186^-5, all 
luiiformly printed, and handsomely bound in cloth, and embellished with por- 
traits of the Friends and Patrons of the Young Men's Christian Association. 
Complete in 20 vols., price of each volume, 4s. ; or the whole series for £-^ 

MATTHEW HENRY'S COMMENTARY ON THE 

HOLY BIBLE, comprising upwards of 7000 Pages, well printed (the Notes as 
well as the Text in clear and distinct type) on good paper, forming Nine 
Imperial Svo volumes, and handsomely bound in cloth. Price ^3 3s. cloth. 
*«* The work may also be had in a variety of extra bindings, of which a list 

will be forwarded on application. 



THE REV. THOS. SCOTT'S COMMENTARY ON 

THE HOLY BIBLE, comprising Maiginal References, a copious Topical 
Index, Fifteen Maps, and Sixty-nine Engravings, illustrative of Scripture 
Incidents and Scenery. Complete in 6 vols. 4to, published at £j^ 4s., now 
offered for £1 los. 

THE BIBLE MANUAL : an Expository^ and Practical 

Commentary on the Books of Scripture, arranged in Chronological Order : 
forming a Hand-book of Biblical Elucidation for the use of Families, Schools, 
and Students of the Word of God. Translated from the German Work, 
edited by the late Rev. Dr. C. G. Barth, of Calw, Wurtembeig. Imperial 
Svo, X2S. doth. 
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1 2 WORKS PTBLISHED BT 



THE WORD SERIES. 

By EU7AecTM Wethctali. vai AancA LoTHiet''", Amirare ttf "T^ Wide Vide 

W'^d." With Col-jored Htuaraxioaiit. Crova Bvd, cad ^ 6d. riort. 

1. WALKS FROM EDEN: The Soi^Aime Suvy fixxn the 

Cr«ati«a to the Dcaih of Abraltamu 

2. THE HOUSE OF ISRAEL: The Saipasc Stay 

from the Birth of Iiaac to the Death of Jaoah. 

3. THE STAR OUT OF JACOB: The Sci%iuirc 

Stiory Illttrtfalin;; the Eaxiier Portioa of the Gospel 



THE GOLDEN LADDER SERIES. 

Uniform in size and Utading; with cx^ooivd IDastiatkMs. Crova Svo, doth. 



1. THE GOLDEN LADDER: Stories Illustrative of the 

Eight Beatitudes. By Elizabeth and Axxa Wasxzr. 3s. 6d. 

2. THE WIDE WIDE WORLD. By Elizabeth 

Wakkek. 3s. 6d' 

3. QUEECHY. By the «ame. 3s. 6d. 

4. MELBOURNE HOUSE. By the same. 3s. 6d. 

5. DAISY. By the same. 38. 6d. 

6. THE OLD HELMET. By the same. 3s. 6<L 

7. THE THREE LITTLE SPADES. By the same. 

8. NETTIE'S MISSION: Stories lUustrative of the Lord's 

Prayer. By Alice Gray. 3s. 6d. 

9. DAISY IN THE FIELD. By Elizabeth Warner. 

3».6d. 

10. STEPPING HEAVENWARD. By Mrs. Prentiss. 

Author of " Little Suny." 2S. 6d. 

11. WHAT SHE COULD, AND OPPORTUNITIES. 

Tale* by Elizabeth Warner. 3s. 6d. 

12. GLEN LUNA. By Anna Warner. 3s. 6d. 

13. DRAYTON HALL. Stories Illustrative of the Beatitudes. 

By Alice Gray. 3s. 6d. 

1 4. WITHOUT AND WITHIN. A New England Story. 
I J. vfNEGAR HILL STORIES. Illustrative of the 

Parable of the Sower. By Anna Warner. 3s. 6d. 

16. THE HOUSE IN TOWN. A Sequel to " Oppor- 

tunities." By Elizabeth Warner. 2s. 6d. 

17. LITTLE SUNBEAMS. By H. Matthews. 3s. 6d. 

18. TRADING. Finishing the Story of "The House in 

Town." By Elizabeth Warner. 2s, 6d. 

19. THE HOUSE IN TOWN AND TRADING. In 

One Vol., 3s. 6d. 

20. HOLDEN WITH THE CORDS. By the author of 

" Without and Within." 



JAMES NISBET AND CO. I3 

THE ONE SHILLING JUVENILE SERIES. 

Uniform in size and binding, i6mo. Illustrations, each is. cloth. 



1. CHANGES UPON CHURCH BELLS. ByC.S.H. 

2. GONZALEZ AND HIS WAKING DREAMS. By 

C S. ri. 

3.. DAISY BRIGHT. By Emma Marshall. 

4. HELEN ; or, Temper and its Consequences. By Mrs. G. 

Gladstone. 

5. THE CAPTAIN'S STORY; or, The Disobedient Son. 

By W. S. Martin. 

6. THE LITTLE PEATCUTTERS ; or, The Song of 

Love. By Emma Marshall. 

7. LITTLE CROWNS, AND HOW TO WIN THEM. 

By the Rev. J. A. Collier. 

8. CHINA AND ITS PEOPLE. By a Missionary's Wife. 

9. TEDDY'S DREAM ; or, A Little Sweep's Mission. 

10. ELDER PARK; or. Scenes in our Garden. By Mrs. 

Alfred Payne, Author of " Nature's Wonders." 

11. HOME LIFE AT GREYSTONE LODGE. By 

the Author of " Agnes Falconer." 

12. THE PEMBERTON FAMILY, and other Stories. 

13. CHRISTMAS AT SUNBURY DALE. By W. 

B. B., Author of *' Clara Downing's Dream." 

14. PRIMROSE; or, The Bells of Old Effingham. By 

Mrs. Marshall. 

15. THE BOY GUARDIAN. By the Author of '''Dick 

and his Donkey." 

16. VIOLET'S IDOL. By Joanna H. Matthews. 

17. FRANK GORDON. By the Author of "The Young 

Marooners." And LITTLE JACK'S FOUR LESSONS. By the Author 
of " The Golden Ladder." 

18. THE COTTAGE BY THE CREEK. By the Hon. 

Mrs. Clifford-Butler. 

19. THE WILD BELLS AND WHAT THEY RANG. 

By W. S. Martin. 

20. TO-DAY AND YESTERDAY. A Story of Winter 

and Summer Holidays. By Mrs. Marshall. 

21. GLASTONBURY; or the early British Christians. By 

Mrs. Alfred Payne. 

22. MAX ; a Story of the Oberstein Forest. 



14 . WORKS PUBLISHES BY 

THE EIGHTEENPENNY JUVENILE SERIES, 

Uniform in sixe and binding, z6mo, with Illustrations, each is. 6d. cloth. 



1. AUNT EDITH ; or, Love to God the Best Motive. 

2. SUSY'S SACRIFICE. By Alice Gray. 

3. KENNETH FORBES; or, Fourteen Ways of Studying 

the Bible. 

4. LILIES OF THE VALLEY, and other Tales. 

5. CLARA STANLEY ; or, a Summer among the Hills. 

6. THECHILDRENOF BLACKBERRY HOLLOW. 

7. HERBERT PERCY ; or. From Christmas to Easter. 

8. PASSING CLOUDS ; or. Love conquering Evil. 

9. DAYBREAK ; or. Right Struggling and Triumphant. 

0. WARFARE AND WORK ; or. Life's Progress. 

1. EVELYN GREY. By the Author of « Clara Stanley." 

2. THE HISTORY OF THE GRAVELYN FAMILY. 

3. DONALD ERASER. By the Author of" Bertie Lee." 

4. THE SAFE COMPASS, AND HOW IT POINTS. 

By Rev. R. Newton, D.D. 

5. THE KING'S HIGHWAY; or, Illustrations of the 

Commandments. By the same. 

6. BESSIE AT THE SEASIDE. By Joanna H. 

Matthews. 

71 CASPER. By the Authors of "The Wide Wide 

World," etc. 

8. KARL KRINKEN ; or, The Christmas Stocking. By 

the same. 

9. MR. RUTHERFORD'S CHILDREN. By the same, 
-o. SYBIL AND CHRYSSA. By the same. 



THE EIGHTEEN PENNY JUVENILE SERlES-CoMtinited, 

21. HARD MAPLE. By the same. 

22. OUR SCHOOL DAYS. Edited by C. S. H. 

23. AUNT MILDRED'S LEGACY. By the Author of 

'• The Best Cheer," etc. 

24. MAGGIE AND BESSIE, AND THEIR WAY 

TO DO GOOD. By Joanna H. Matthews. 

25. GRACE BUXTON; or, The Light of Home. By 

Emma Marshall. 

26. LITTLE KATY AND JOLLY JIM. By Alice 

Gray. 

27. BESSIE AT SCHOOL. By Joanna H. Matthews. 

28. BESSIE AND HER FRIENDS. By the same. 

29. BESSIE IN THE MOUNTAINS. By the same. 

30. HILDA AND HILDEBRAND ; or, The Twins of 

Ferndale Abbey. 

31. GLEN ISLA. By Mrs. Drummond. 

32. LUCY SEYMOUR ; or, *' It is more Blessed to give than 

to receive." By the same. 

33. LOUISA MORETONi or, "Children, obey your Parents 

jn all things.'' By the same. 

34. THE WILMOT FAMILY ; or, « They that deal 

truly are His delig^ht." By the same. 

35. SOWING IN TEARS, AND REAPING IN JOY. 

By Franz Hoffmann. Translated from the German by Mrs. Faber. 

36. BESSIE ON HER TRAVELS. By Joanna H. 

Matthews. 

37. LITTLE NELLIE ; or, The Clockmaker's Daughter. 

38. THREE LITTLE SISTERS. By Mrs. Marshall, 

Author of " Daisy Bright." 

39. MABEL GRANT. A Highland Story. 

40. THE RETURN FROM INDIA. By the Author of 

" Hilda and Hildebrand," Ac 

41. THE COURT AND THE KILN. A Story founded 

on the Church Catechism. 

42. SILVER SANDS; or, Pennie's Romance. By G. E. E. 

Crampton. 

43. LIONEL ST CLAIR. By the Author of "Herbert 

Percy." 



l6 WORKS PUBLISHED BY JAMES NISBET AND CO. 

THE SELECT SERIES. 

Crown 8vo, each 3s. 6d. doth. Bound by Burn. Most of them with Illustrations. 



1. DERRY. A Tale of the Revolution. By Charlotte 

2. THE LAND OF THE FORUM AND THE 

VATICAN. By the Rev. Newman Hall. LL.B. 

3. THE LISTENER. By Caroline Fry. 

4. DAYS AND NIGHTS IN THE EAST ; or, IIIus- 

trations of Bible Scenes. By the Rev. Horatius Bonar, D.D. 

5. BEECHENHURST. A Tale. By A. G., Author of 

"Among the Mountains/' etc 

6. THE HOLY WAR. By John Bunyan. 

7. THE PILGRIM'S PROGRESS. By John Bunyan. 

8. THE MOUNTAINS OF THE BIBLE ; Their 

Scenes and their Lessons. By the Rev. John Macfarlanr, LL.D. 

9. HOME AND FOREIGN SERVICE ; or, Pictures 

in Active Christian Life. * 

10. LIFE. A Series of Illustrations of the Divine Wisdom 

in the Forms, Structures, and Instincts of Animals* By Phillip H. 
GossB, F.R.S. 

1. LAND AND SEA. By P. H. Gosse, F.R.S. 

2. JOHN KNOX AND HIS TIMES. By the Author 

of " The Story of Martin Luther," etc 

3. HOME IN THE HOLY LAND. By Mrs. Finn. 

4. A THIRD YEAR IN JERUSALEM. A Tale 

Illustrating Incidents and Customs in Modem Jerusalem. By Mrs. Finn. 

5 & 16. THE ROMANCE OF NATURAL HISTORY. 

By P. H. GossB, F.R.S. First and Second Series. 

7. BYEWAYS IN PALESTINE. By James Finn, Esq. 

F.R.A.S., late H M. Consul of Jerusalem and Palestine. 

8. BLOOMFIELD. A Tale by Elizabeth Warren, 

Author of " John Knox and his Times," &c. 

9. TALES FROM ALSACE ; or, Scenes and Portraits 

from Life in the Days of the Reformation, as drawn from old Chronicles. 
Translated from die German. 

20. HYMNS OF THE CHURCH MILITANT. Edited 

by the Author of " The Wide V^^ide W^orld." 

21. THE PHYSICIAN'S DAUGHTERS; or, The 

Spring Time of Woman. By the Author of " Wandering Homes and their 
Influences," &c 

22. WANDERING HOMES AND THEIR INFLU- 

ENCES. By the author of " The Physician's Daughters." 

Henderson, Rait &> Fenion, Printers, 23, Bemers Street, Oxford Street. 



